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People write hn and ſo few de- I Ret 
a, , Jerve em. I am {ure you ought not to fir 0 
 Foryour Picture, to fo ill a Hand as mine. ng 

Mien of your Lordſhip's Figure and Stati- to 2 
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on, tho” Uſeful and Ornamental to the by 
Ape they live in, are yet reſerv'd for the MW off 
Labouts of the Hiſtorian, and the Enter-. was 
teainment of Poſterity; nor ought to be aſ- Th 
__ "pers d;with ſuch Pieces of Flatrery while tior 
5 — a ma render the true Hiſtory ſuſ- dar 
pected to thoſe... that. come after. That of t 
which ſhould take up all my Care at pre- firf 
ſent, is moſt humbly to beg your Lord- wh 
. ſhip's Pardon for Importuning you upon ter 
this Account; for imagining that your wh 
> Lordſhip, (whoſe Hours are all dedicated in, 
to the beſt and moſt important Uſes) can M Lo 
bave any Leiſure for this Piece of Poetry. MW h 
of I beg, my Lord, that you will receive it, I « 
sit was meant, a Mark of my Entire Re- 1 
„„ Yentmrnatonr ET 
00 F342 Rope it may he ſome advantage to me, 
that the Town has not receiv'd this Play... 
Ai; to have depended meerly upon your 
Lordſhip's good Nature, and have offer'd. 
ſomething without any Degree of Merit, the 
would have been an unpardonable Fault, tu 
eſpecially to ſo. good a Judge. The Play I to 
tit ſelf, as I preſent it to your Lordſhip, is the 
a much more perfect Poem than it is in 8 the 
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Repreſentation on the Stage. I was led in- 


terrupted in-many other Places. But ſince 1 7 N 
what was omitted in the Acting is now kept 


Lordſhip at an unbending Hour. The Fault: 


ſure for fo trivial a Cauſe, ) are, that the C 
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the Satisfaction which the Spectators would® _ © .³ 
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| have had to have ſeen ce Virtuous (or a 


| Perhaps it may,) ir is a voluntary one, 
_ the writing I actually made ſuch a fort of 


to be left on the Minds of an Audience, 
- ſhould proeeed from one of thefe two. They 


of the Play, but always Conclude 


ues Wc,” —_— x —— — 7 A464 „ * 2 — 
. % . 


Perſon who feels it. It was this Paſhend 
that the famous Mr. Opa ſucceeded fo. 


times affect People, who have any Tender- 
neſs or Humanity. If therefore I had ſav'd 
Arta verres and Auneſtris, I believe (with ſub- 
miſſion to my Judges) 1 had deftroy'd the 
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leaſt Innocent) Characters, rewarded and 
ſuccelsful, there might have been alſo a more 
Noble and Inſtructive Moral drawn that 
way. I muſt confeſs if this be an Error, (as 


and an Error of my Judgment: Since in 


an Objection to myſelf; and choſe to wind 
up the Story this way. Tragedies have been 
allow d, I know, to be written both ways 
very beautifully. But fince Terror and Pity 
are laid down for the Ends of Tragedy by 
the great Maſter and Father of Criticiſm, 
I-was always inclin'd to fancy, that the laſt 
and remaining Impreflions, which ought 


ſhould be ſtruck with Terror in desu : 


Its 
away with Pity, a fort of regret neee 
ng rom good Nature, which, tho' an Un- 
eaſineſs, is not always diſagreeable, to the 
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DED ICATION. 


greateſt occaſion for Compaſlion in the 
whole Play. oy. may perceive, . that 
ſhe is rais'd to _— 

by - hearing has. 1 ather and Husba 


are living, e. ſhe had fuppos'd dead,) 


and b ccing the Enemy and Perſecutor of 
her Family dying at her Feet, purpoſely, 
that the turn · of her Death may be more 


ſurprizing and pitiful. As for that part of 


the Objection, which ſays, that innocent 
Perſons ought not to be ſne wn unfortunate; 
The Succeſs and general Approbation, which 
many of the beſt Tragedies that have been 
writ, and which were built on that founda- 
tion, have met with, will be a ſufficient | 


Anſwer for me. 


That which they call the Pe Ju- 
ſtice, is, I think, eg obſery'd, the two 
principal Contrivers of Evil, the Stateſman 


| and Prieſt, are puniſh'd with Death; and. 
the Queen is depos'd from. her . <2 


by her own Son; which, I ſuppoſe, wi 


be allowed as the ſevereſt ortification.. 
hat could happen to a Woman of her Im- 


perious Temper. 


If there can be any Excuſe for my Enter- : 
taining your Lordſhip with this Detail of 


Criticiſms, it is, That I would have this 


firſt mark of the Honour I have for your 


l . with as few F aults as 2 | 


dle. 


rees of Ha ae 


DE DIC 47 TO N. 
dle. Did not the fyevai Character of 
your 'Lordfhip's Excellent Humanity and 
good Nature encourage me, what ought I 
_ 0 838 = (na tig of aſte 
and Ju t ekeacy of your Ro- 
flexions may be very fatal to fo. rough a 
| _—_ as this is; but if I will believe 

Tam ſure I ought to do) all Men that I 
ave heard ſpeak of your Lordſhip, t r 
bid me hope every thing from your 
nefs. This is that, I muſt ſincerely own, 
which made me eee Ambitious of 
| yore Lordſhip's Patronage for this Riece. 
I am but Aer that᷑ there are 5 
titude of Faults in it z but ſince 
Nature of the Town has cover'd, of not 
taken notice of em, I muſt have ſo much 
3 as not to look with an affected 
i into em myſeF. With all the Faults 
mperfeckions which it may have, I 
muff ow 1 ſhall be yet very wel 1 ＋ 
With it, if it gives me an O 
= 1 my ſelf from this wr" RE 
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F Dying Lovers 4 4 Tear, 
If 4 fad ay Fo 7 Deſpair 
Yet move Compa the pitying Fair, 
This Day the Poet does bis Art employ, 
- The ag et Acceſſes of your Souls to try. 
the Stoick boaſt his Mind 33 
Th — Philoſopher, wr ne er has prov'd 
The oy of Swe we Lov'd;z 
Who ſcorns his humane Nature to | 
And firiving to be more than Man, is leſs. 
15 oy the Men, the we Dag 
| ind Proteflors of the e Tragic Myſe, 
Whoſe 3 'Otway's Labour crown, © 
Aud made the poor Monimis's Grief their own: 
Thoſe Teays, their Art yh vas fo 'has confeſs, 


Their Grief approv'd the Niceneſi of their Taft, 
Had becauſe 4 he 
. 


lee 


Cinch and his Organ. Pipe, his Dogs ami Bear, 
To natiue Barnet. might ngain repair, 
Or breath, with yy my Otter, Bankfide 2 
. — Tragedy ſhou'd.once agen 

Any  adern the fling Seve 
Tale the Ancient a Store, 


you, but ed I pleaſe ou — | 


; 454 Greek and Latin Beauties ſhow. 
: Shakeſpear, whoſe Genius to its ſelf a Law, 
f Od Men in height. of Nature driew, 
5 Nd capyid all but Women that he ſaw. 


; Thoſe Ancient Heromes your Concern 
bel OO OY. 
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PROLOGUB, 


Spoke by Mr. BzrrERTON, 4 


An Audience to Compaſſion — n, 805 8 | 
The Stage would need no Farce,” nor Seng nor Dance, | "1 
Nor Capering Monſieur brought from Sede 
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Fer in the Account of every Age we find- 
| The beſt and faireſt of that Sax were kind, 
” To Pity Always and to Love inclin d. Lach 
Aſſert ye fair Ones, who in Fudgment ſit, 5 1 
Your Ancient Empire her Love and Wit ; 5 
Reform our Senſe, and teaeh che Nen ro Obey; e 
&y ll leave their Tumbling if you lead the way. 


Be but what thoſe before io Otway were, | 
957 e 8 
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"£5 Wenne Prince Py Perla, 1 to 

© the King Arſaces, by A former N 

"2 Artaban, Son to Arſaces, by Artemiſa. Mr. Booth. 2 

mnon; Formerly General 10 Arlaces, NT , „ 

now diſgrar d; a Friend to Artaxerxes. | 

Mirza. Firſs Minifter of State, in the In. 7 
*- » Fereſt Artemiſa and Artaban. 


ES Mage Hog Zee FR Now 3 
5 and the: Queen. W "© a.” BOW 
Cleanthes, Friend 10 N 3 737 | : 25 
8 * The ae the} „ 
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1 and Deen of Bark,” * | 
13 . * r fo Mernon, 5 
Pets” dene and oe by 
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ERIE Cleone, Daughter to 
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ACT 1. SCENE, 
1 CE N E A Royal Palace. Us oh . 


Ke at ſeveral Doors Mira and e 7 
RN VS 
== HAT bring'ſt thou, Magas; Z * s 
fares the King? 

Mag. As one; whomwhen we mums 
ber with the living, : * 
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— 
. 
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7 E We ſay the wo we can; "the! fare it 
— ood yo FE * 


'Be happier Far, to quit a brctebed Being; © Qt 7 = wy 
Than keep it on ſuch terms: For as I enter d 5 — 
The Royal Lodging, an univerſal horror : . Neb 


Stuck thro* my Eyes, and child my very Hearty | RE 
The chearful Day was every. where ſhut out N 
Wich care, and leſt a more than midnight durkneſs, | 
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| In recompence of thouſand vulgar Fates, 


BR The outward Rooms, 15 ey in Colle, 


. 7 And could not help the King; hep hook their Haw, 
And in moſt grave and ſolemn en 


e e 8 
po 55 lifted up their ſickly Heads, 


Lookt faintly thro' the Shade, and made it ſeem = 
| More diſmal by ſuch light; while thoſe that waited, Vo. 
In folemn Sorrow, mixt 2 wing Cam arid WL 
|  Oblerv'da dreadful filence, © > 
Mirx. Didſt thou fee hm: . . An 
Nag. My Lord, I did; treading with gentle Steps; " 
I reach'd the Bed, which held the poor remains Th 
Of great Arſaces; juſt as I mo. ne wut 
7 Lids, that ſeem d for ever clov'd, 125 ; 2 a 
Were faifitly rear'd, to tell me that he liv'd: 85 5 
The Balls of Sight, dim and depriv'd of Motion, ER * 
Sparkled no more with that Majeſtick Fire, 1 
At which eva Kings have trembled ; but had loſt 1 
Their common uſeful Office, and were ſnaded . 50 
. With an eternal Night; ſtruck with a fight. 
| That hew'd we human Nature fün lows f 
I haftily retir'd. e 
Mir x. He dies too ſoon. * $52 1 5 8 


Aud Fate, if poſſible, muſt be delay d. 
The Thought that labours in my forming Brain, 

Vet crude and immature, demands more Time. 6 
Have the Phyſicians giv'n up all their hopes? # 
| Cannot they add a few days to a Monarch,  - 5 8 


Which their Drugs e . 5 
Mag. As I;paſt | 8 


* 


I askt em if their Art was at a ſtand,  _. 2 


e which lie . but ou + | — 


fake i in High 1 learned Phraſes all I ji; LEN? ws, 
That Nature's kindly warmth was quite —_— 2 
Nor could the breath of Art * _ . wax 


1 


Th' Etherial Fire. dem ue = 


Mirz. My Royal Miftreſs Artemiſt's nag 1 
knd all her Son young Artaban's high hopes 
fung on this lucky Criſis; fince this D/, 
The haughty Artaxerxes and old Mmnůnmn 
Later Per ſepolis: The yearly Feaſt . 
Devoted to our Glorious God the un 
Hides their Deſigus under a holy Veil 
ind thus Religion is a Mask for Faction 
ut let their Guardian Genji ſtill be watch ful. 
for if they chance to nod, my waking: Vengeance 71 11459 
Shall ſurely catch that moment to deſtroy em J 

Mag. Tis faid the fair _— PE: Daughter, 
Comes in their Compan ue 125 „ P23 

Mirz. That fatal Beauty, 51 e ee ee 
Vith moſt malignant 5 ene 8 2 {> 
My firſt and great Ambition. When my noo, «8 2 
The great fell by Memnon s Hand, 
(You know the Story of our Houſes Quatre!) 2 
I fought the- King for Juſtice on the Murderer; 
and to confirm my Intereſt in the Curt, 
wi confidence of mighty Wealth and Pons! * 
long deſcent-from noble Anceſtors, ED s 
And ſomewhat of the Beauty of BOTH, -* SEE» 
lofered-my* Cleone-to: the Prince RT 35906 05 1 55 
fierce Artaxerxes; he, with rude $2 IEP 5 vt ö 528 
lelus d che Proffer; and to grate me —_ we 7 5 
ulickly own his Paſſion for Amneſtri ; 
lud in deſpight evi of his Father's Juſſicem. 
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4 Ye Ambitious aur eu, 5 


rhea the Caſe oll, . 
Mag. Ev'n from that noted Era, I . 
| You dated all your Service to the Queen, : 
Our Common Miſtreſs. 6 
Mirz. Tis true, 1 did ſo; Nor-was it in yaing 2 
She did me right, and ſatisfyd my Vengeance; 
NMMemnon was baniſht, and the Prince diſgrac'd 
Went into Exile with him. Since that time, 
Since I have been admitted to her Council, | 
And have ſeen her, with unerring ame guide 
- The Reins of Empire, T have been amaz'd, 9 
To ſee her more than manly. ſtrength of Soul, 
Cautious in good Succeſs, in bad unſhaken; 
Still arm'd againſt th uncertain turns of Chance, 
Untouch'd by any weakneſs of her Sex, "Fs 
Their Superſtition, Pity,” or their Fee:: 
And is a Woman only in her Cunning. . 
What Story tells of great Semiramis, 
Or Rolling Time, that gathers as it goes, 
Has added more, ſuch Artemiſa is. 
Mag. Sure twas a mark of an ancomman.Ge niz 
To bend a Soul like that of en, e 
And Charm him to her wa. 1 cn 
Mirz. Certainly Fate " 4 a 
Or fomewhat like the force. of Fate, was in it; 
And Kill whene er Remembrance ſets that Scene 
| Before my Eyes, J. view it with amazement. . 
Mag. 1 then yas young, a Stranger.co the Count, 5 
And only took the Story as reported ; 
By different Fame, you muſt have Hagen: a 
Mir. Indeed 1 did, then fayour'd OE. 
And "nl that moans a eo ea 


E ee — + © © WELD OTY1_DMS 
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- 4*er ſome faint Reſiſtance, like a Bride 


The Ambitious Seh- mother. 


When Beauteous Artemiſa ſtood to view, - 

behind the Covert of/a Golden Lattice, ; 

The King and Court returning from the N 

When juſt as by her Stand Arſaces paſt, | 

The Windows, by defign or chance, fell down, - 

And to his view expos'd her bluſhing Beauties. 

the ſeemed ſurpriz'd, and preſently withdrew, - 

But ev'n that moment was an age in Love: 

& was the Monarch's Heart for Paſſion nad | 

$ apt to take at firſt the ſoft Impreſſion. © | 

don as we were alone, I found the EVA ill! 

Already paſt a Remedy, and vainly | | 5 . 
Vrg'd the Refentment of her 1 injur d Lord: 1 + 

Bis Love was deaf to ul. ETD 
Mag. Was Tiribaſus abſent? | ve: on gn 
Mir. He was then General of the Horſe, 

Under old Memnon in the Median War. 

But if that diſtant view ſo much had charm'd him, 


Imagine how he burnt, when, by my means, 22 : 


He view'd her Beauties nearer, when each Action, 


And every graceful Sound conſpir d to charm him: 
joy of her Conqueſt, and the hopes of Greatneſſm 


Gave Luſtre to her Charms, and made her ſem 
Of more than mortal Excellence. In ſhort, | 


That ftrives a while, tho! eager for the Blüte, 5 
The furious King enjoyed ber, 1 


And to ſecure their Joys, a Snare . 1 55 | 5 Fo 


For her unthinking Lord, in which he fell 43 
Before the fame of this could reach his Ears / . 


© MF Since that, the ſtill has by ſucceſsfal Arts 1 
HY e that n which firſt her «By win. 4 | 
3 Regs ae e 


e 8 7 A; 5 
: * — 


f ; 
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Mag. With deepeſt; foreſight, wiſely bas the hit = 


A fare Foundation for the future —— D 2 Ll 
Of Artaban, her only darling Son. : : 
Each buſie thought, that rouls within "i mt. 


, Labours for him; the King, when firſt he ficken d. ” 


' Declar'd he ſhould: ſucceed him in the Throne, 1 

Mir. That was a Point well gained; not wer the El- 
Of Artaxerxes worth our leaſt of Fears, \- e 
If Memnon's Intereſt did not eee * ai pet) 
Since then they ſtand ſecur'd, by being join d. 58 — 
From reach of open force; it were a e e, 
Worthy a thinking Head, to Tow Diviſion nen 
And eds of Jeatoufie, to looſe thoſe Bonde 
Which knit and hold em up, that ee, 1 1 1 
With eaſe they might be ruin d. EE 2,925.5 * 

Mag. That's a difficulty, e to mpaſie. 

Mirx. Ceaſe to think ſo ; e 5 


| The wiſe and active conquer Difficulties, | | Nö 202 


_ By daring to attempt em; Sloth and Folly! + 88 For 
Shiver and ſhrink at ſight ron bad, +1 
And make th Impoſſibility they fern: 
Eva Memnom s Temper ſcems to give e ; 
Ok Wrong impatient, headlong to Revenge; 
"Tho? Bold, yet wants that Faculty of wining, *- 

That ſhould direct his Anger. Valiant Fools 


Were niade by Nature for Gs wild ta worig Wi. 
They are their Tools, and tis the Sport of ee, 


When Heroes knock their _ Heads: "togythes, © 8 La a 


4 


HG fall LE one another e 2 
n wak'd - 1 k 427 be dent. 


3 baniſht for your Brother's Murder; - © wich wy 
There was a — 'ewixt us; and tho- ben : DT 
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* 5s Fn 
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l left his 8 Sail, 0 to root my ſelf © "et! it +6 
uore ſafely under your auſpicious: Shade; 5 25 N 
| Yet ſtill pretending Tyes of ancient Love, Ext 
At bis Arrival here Ell viſit him | No. | 
— a lab made IJ © 
0 ford his ſhallow Soul. 5 2 e . 
EE lz. Oh much, much more; 1 85 food 1 F 
bip WY Twas happily remembred; r n . 4 9 
Theſe open, un ſuſpecting Fools, like Frienſhips +. wa. 
Dull heavy things! Wbom Nature has left hoot ©: SA 
la meer frugality, to fave the Charge 15 15 FI = 
2% dhe's at in ſetting out a thinking aul; 20 a 25, AT 
vo, fince their own ſhort Underſtandings rack 
No farther than the preſent, think ev n the e 
Like them, diſcloſe the Secrets of their Breaſts, Ys | 
. Speak what they think, and tell Tales ebert, 
dy Function too will varniſh-0 er our ou 39 * = | 
And ſanRifie difſemblings * Fs hb wid N of 5 3 
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Meg. Vet A B br „ 
mis Caution may draw backs; re" ſoars Jones) = 8 


lune, Tell bim. the better to afliſt the Fraud. 2,2," 
That ev'n I wiſh his Friendſhip, and would gladl7 25 . 


7 1 1 % 3 8 E 
„„ „ OS 
* 


Forget that cauſe of Hate, which long has held us?: 


t mortal Diſtance; give up my Rereng eq; DV = . 
#zracwril Offering to the public Peace. wk Bal | 
Mag. Could you afford: him i Ma: * . . 


I not in the Tewer of "REIN dates 1 8 . 
mit thought from out my Memory; | ns Koo of, nl 
7 Eternal Night, tis true, may oaſt 3 * : ORE. Al 

en al my Faculties, dee dee Knowledge: 55 2 1 5 * e 
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Ne Ambitions ges e 
Zut while 1 am, that ever will remain, * 1 8 
And in my lateſt Spirits ſtill ſurvive. | Fr 
Yer, I would have thee promiſe that, and more.” 5 y 
The Friendſhip of the Queen, the Reſtitution. . 7 
Of his Command, and Honours; that his * 7 
Shall be the Bride of Artaban; ſay any thing: = If 
Thou know'ſt the Faith of Courtiers, and their Oaths, W 
Like thoſe of Lovers, the Gods laugh at em. In 


Mag. Doubt not my Zeal to ſerve our Royal Miſtreſt, I 5, 


And in her Intereſt yours, my Friend and Patron. Wy, 
Mirz. My wortby Prieſt! Still be my Friend, and ſhare MW & 
The utmoſt of my Power, by Greatneſs rais'd. [ Embracing, MW 

. Thou, like the God thou ſerv'ſt, ſhalt ſhine aloft, _ Ve 

And with thy Influence rute the under World: 1 

But fee ! the Queen appears; the ſeems to muſe; No 

Her thoughtful Soul labours with ſome Event Val 

Of high import, which buſtles like an Embryo 1 

In its dark Room, and longs to be diſclos d. MW, 
2 Retire/leſ we diſturb her. [They retire to the ſide of th Tap, The 
45 Enter the Queen attended. To 
Qu. Be fixt, my Soul, fixt on thy own firm Baſis! | $7 

Be conſtant to thy ſelf; nor know the OS. | ip 

The poor Irreſolution of my Sex; _ _—_ 


Diſdain thoſe ſhews of Danger, wank bar - Win 
My way to Glory.- Ye Diviner Pow'rs! _ 1 
By whom tis ſaid we are, from whoſe bright Beings 
Thoſe active Sparks were ſtruck; which-moye our Clays | 
I feel, and I confeſs the Etherial Energy, 

That buſie reſtleſs Principle, whoſe er 

Is only pleas'd with Greatneſs like your own : 

Why have you elogg d it then with this dull Maſe, 
And ſhut it up in Woman? Why debav'd it 2. he 
* Inferiour e ration? _ Sine N 


; „„ | 
De \mbitions Step-mother. 3 
Since your own heavenly Hands miſtook my Lot, 
is you have err'd, not I. Could Fate cer mean 
le, for a Wife, a $laye to Tiribaſus . 50 
To ſuch a thing as he] a Wretch! a Husband! | 
Therefore in juſt Aﬀertion of my ſelf, 
| hook him off, and paſt thoſe narrow. Limits, 
5 Which Laws contrive in vain for Souls born great. 
5 There is not, muſt not be a Bound for Greatneſs; 
reſt, WF fower gives a SanQion, and makes all. things juſt. 
| Ha! Mirza! Worthy Lords I faw thee not l Mirza: 
hare I So buſie were my Faculties in thought 
eing. 34775. The Thoughts of Princes dwellin facred Privacy, 
Vaknown and venerable to the. Vulgar; - ny 
uud like a Temple s innermoſt Receſſs 
None enters to behold the hallow d Myſteries, 
Uabidden of the God that dwells within. 
Nu. Wiſe Mirza! were my Soul a Temple, fir 
bor Gods, and Godlike Counſels to inhabit, * © - © - 
lage. Thee only -would I chuſe of all Mankind, 
vo bethePrieft, Rill favour d with acceſs; 55 
Whoſe piercing Wit, ſwyay d. by unerring Judgment, 7 
Might mingle ev'n with aſſembled Gods, | 
Wien they deviſe unchpgeable Dan, 
And call em Fate. 
i, Whate'er I am, each Faculty, 
| The utmoſt Power of my exerted Soul 
eſerves a Being only for your Service; 
lud when Jam not yours, I am no more. [ments; | 
V. Time ſhall not know an end of my 3 | 
kit every Day of our continu'd Lives 2 5 
W* witneſs of my Gratitude: to dax 8 
The Knot, which holds our common Intereſt; r | 
Suez * my Som my Arbatan, 


„ Equally . 


175 


. 


. N 
2 ” 


r 


ES 3 
e 
1 


—— — 


. Nr 
Xo > 
EE 


-< 4 n 
r der 
— my 


ba, et _ gy 
— 41 A 


5 


PP — 


ir dt eee Ge Pte 
. « 


She ſecks ſome ſhady ſolitary Grove, 


Sits ſadly liſtning to a Tale of Sorrow, 


Equally dear to me as Life and Sry. 55 
In publick ſhall Eſpouſe the fair Clone, 
And be my.Pledge of everlaſting Amity; ©: 
Mirz. O Royal Lady! you out. bid my SW eier; 


And all returns are vile, but Words the pobreſt. 


Qu. Enough! be as thou haſt been, ſtill my Friend; 
I ask no more. But I obſerve of late, 5 
Your Daughter grows a Stranger to . 


Know you the Cauſe? | re 


»Mirz.' A melancholy Girl; - 


Such in her Infancy rt was, if «3s 


— — ox e her Sex's wanne 5 "a 
, and apt to grid e e 


Forge e of others, and ſo make 15. aa 25 
The Sorrow of the wretched World her _ v2 
Her Cloſet and the Gods ſhare all her time, 

Except when (only by one Maid attended) = 


yr By ; as : 
Hor e 


Or by the gentle Murmurs of ſome mo 5 


„ > $53 
* 


Till wir her Tears ſhe ſwell the nrrow Sti 
It is not well; theſe Thoughts mult be o. 
That eating Canker Grief, with waſtful ſpight, 


Preys on the Roſie bloom of Youth and Beauty: iy 
But Love ſhall chace away theſe Clouds of e, 


My Son ſhall breathe ſo warm a gale of WD. 
As ſhall diſſolve thoſe Iſicles, . bang 


Like Death about her Heart. 7 2 8 1 e 
Attend PSs. holy. Magas, bs Chas King, oy na $72 A 1 
Nor ceaſe to importune the mighty Gods 7222287 
7 TERS A End tho much 1 err is wein 
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* I Ls, Mags, 5 alen 
A 5 3 * E054 5 Manet 
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 Thoughtleſs and dull, will liſten to his ſo 


In you they ſee him, ſuch as oft they did 
 Retuſiding from bis Wars, and crow d with Co 


| Monet Mirza. 


= This no Prieſt longs to be found a Fool 
Thinks he that Aemnon, Soldier as he is, rd x 


Howe'er, I gave his wiſe Propoſal wax. 

Nay, urg d him to go on; the ſhallow Fraud 

will ruin him for ever with my Enemies, 

And make him firmly mine, ſpite of he Fears, 

And natural Inconftancy. . 8 3 

While Choice remains he will be, tilt way, 3 

And nothing but Neceſſity can fix him. [. 

Enter Artaxerxes, Memnon, and Attendants. 

Artax, Methinks, my noble Father and my Friend, 


Ve enter here like Strangers, and unlook d for: 59 
Each buſie Face we meet, with wonder 5 5 2 
And ſeems amaz d to ſee us. 1 dee 

Kong Well may th ignoble Herd 5 
Start, if with heedleſs ſteps they unawares : 


Tread on the Lion's walk; a Prince's Genius 
awes with ſuperior Greatneſs all beneath him, 
With wonder they behold the great Arfaces © 8 3 
Reviv'd again in Godlike A tarerse s. 


4 * S 
5 * » 1 Y Bs 
MM. 4% 
A 1 . 
= 


x F 


When all our Virgins met him on the war. 
And with their Songs and Dances bleſt his Triumphs "I 5 
Now baſely aw d by factious Priefts and Women, e 
They ſtart at Majeſty, and ſeem ſurpriz d, 8 80 8 
As if a God had met em. In flonour's Name, 7” 8 CA 
Why have-we let this be? Why have we languiſh d? 

And ſuffer d ſuch a Government as this 


Lo walte our Reg ad your 0 our Eee ew: 
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Could have compleated ſuch an Ill as that, 5 - : 
If Woman had not mingled in the Miſchief 


- And all her Sex's Cunning, wrought the King. 5 5 


May you my Father ſpurn me for a Coward, . 
May all my noble, Hopes of Love and Glory - 


iz The Ambitious Step- mother. 

rt. Curſt be the means by which theſe Lil aol * 
Fatal alike to me as to my Country; 
Which my great Soul, unable to revenge, 


Has yet with Indignation only ſeen, .. | 1 
Cut off by Arts of Coward Prieſts and W yy 


Whom ] diſdain'd with ſervile Smiles to court, 
From the great Right which God and Nature gave, 


My Birthright to a Throne: 5 
Mem. Nor Prieſts nor Stateſmen | 


[fe 


If Artemiſa had not, by her Charms, __ 


Old, obvious to her Arts, decay'd in Greatneſs, = 
Dead to the Memory of what once he was, 
Juſt crawling on the Verge of wretched Life, 
A Burthen to himſelf, and bis Friends Pity 3. Fa 8 
Among his other Failings, to forget e 
All that a Father and a King could owe - 
To ſuch a Son as you were; to cut you on 
From your Succeſfion, DE your Hopes of ae 
And graft her upſtart OKs ferns on to ee aj 
Thi '< 81 
Artax. But if I bear EE N 


Oh may 1 live to be my ! Brother's Mag = 1 
The Scorn of thoſe brave Friends that own my Caulez 


1 * 
3 #3 x 
_— 


Leave me to. vile Deſpair. . By Heaven, my FEY . vob 
; 


Sirs- lighter i in my Bofom, when | * think | e 


3 15 % #1 * 


That 1 this Day ſhall meet the Boy my Brothe 


< 


Whoſe young Ambition with 1 W, 4 5 880 : : 


Dares ev n to mate my Greatneſs, 
Alem. Fame, that 7 


= Mautely every Circumſtance of Prince, 

P beſeribes him bold, and fiercely fond of power 
p ich er'n in ſpight of Nature he affect? 

Impatient of Command, and hardly daigning 

To be controll'd by his Imperious Mother. 

is faid too (as no means were left untry d, 

Which might prepare and fit him to contend] 

With a ſuperior R-ight of Birth and Merit) 


That Books, and the politer Arts, (which - ? 

Who know: admire) have been his Care; y 

He mingles in their Councils, and they truſt | 

His Youth with Secrets of important Villany: _ 

The Crowd, taught by his e to admire "gs. 

Stile him a God in Wiſdom. - | 1 

Anax. Be that his Glory; . It 

Let him with Pedants hunt for Praiſe in <8 It 
EA Pore' out his Life amongſt the hzy a A 
row old and vainly proud in fancy d Knowledge, 1 
I nequal to the Task of vaſt Ambition. 9 1 4 
Ambition!) The Deſire of active Souls, * "i 
that puſhes em beyonid/the Bounds of — h 


355 And elevates the Hero to the Gods. 322 6 201 5 i * 
bat ſeé! my Love, your beauteous — ; * 
_ E fickens at her Sigt. 


1 


es © 2 Enter Ameſtris attended. 5 


oh 
Revenge, Ad Defires of Glory; ceaſe a 228. $5] 


vol To urge my Paſſivins, maſter d by her — 5 ie £21 
7 And only "gentle Fires now warm my Bresſt. 


Ul Mem. Tis well; and I'would have thee ſtill be n 
The Malice of the Faction which I hate, 1 24.8 
Would vent it ſelf even on thy beengte „ 


RR 


n. Aue, Step-muther; * 


14 Ameſt. I come my Father to attend your Order. eite 
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- Unto your Care I leave our common 1 


| From all thoſe Fears that vex thy heating Heart. 
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An. Ceaſe to complain, my Love; and let no Th . 
3 


The Throne of Cyrus, bat dn anna tk 
att Lein e of een Dacch rny? 


WT a vo cn you has 
An Intereſt in her Safety more than mine. 
Love gives a Right ſuperior ev n to Netre: 
Or Love is Nature, in the nobleſt meaning, 
The Cauſe and the Preſerver of the World. 
Theſe Arms that long to 28 th to oy Boom, 
For ever ſhall defend thee. 3 
Mem. Therefore, my Son, 3 1 ' 


Tigranes with our Friends expects my Order: 
Thoſe when So [Ss _ the Inſtant By Wl 


A1. Come to my ins, eee, 


Be fafe and free from all thoſe en 


Aweſ. Can you blame mef : 5 
If from Retirement drawn and plating Sela 5 
I fear to tempt this ſtormy Sea the Word. DEED 
Whoſe every Beach is ſuew d with Wrecks of . ches, 
That daily periſh in ĩt. Curſt Ambition! by ns 
Why doſt thou come to trouble my Repeſe, e 
Who have even from my Infaney diſclaim d thee? 


But what brings Peace and Joy approach chy 

Let me impart my manly, Fires to ther... 
To warm thy Fancy to a Taſte. of 2 „ 
e Power uy ue e EK 


— 


ind by Aer Head, Terlan F OY | 


be Anbitiont + ha 2 1 

Ab! Princs badſt thou but known the Joys which dell 

wich humbler Fortunes, thou wouldft curſe thy * 

Had Fate allotted us ſome obſcure Villagq 

were only bleſt with Life's Neceſſities 

ve migbt have paſs d in Peace our happy Days,” 

nee from the Cares which Crowns and Empires brings... 

There no Step-mother, no. Ambitious Brother, | 

N vo wicked Stateſman would with Impious Art, 

re ſtrove to wreſt from us our ſmall loberitance, | 

or ftir the fimple Hinds to noifie Faction, 

Our Nights had all been bleſt e ene aber, | 

A · . apa „ 
Art. Exquiſite Charmer! now by erer 2: Lee's 1 

I ſwear, thy each ſoft Accent melts my Soul: 780 


de joy of Conqueſt, and Immortal Triumph, 5 

+» WY Honour and Greatneſs, all that fires the Hero 
0 high Exploits, and everlaſting Fame, | 
Neos vile in fight of thee. My haughty Soul, EE EI 


e 'y Nature fierce, aud panting after Glory, | 
ib) If Could be content to live obſcure with tber. 
bogotten and unknown of all, but-my-Ameftris.- 15 <= 

Ameſ, No, Son of great Arſaces, though kn” 1 


Shares in my Sex's Weakneſs, and would PP =P 3 
Fon, Noiſe and Faction, and from fatal CY 0 1 
Yet for thy Sake, thou Idol of my Heart... 
(Nor will I bluſh toown the ſacred Flame, 13 ; | 7 08 
dy Sighs'and Vows have kindled in my Breaſt) _ © 
bor thy lov'd Sake, ſpight of my boding Fears, , .... || 
. Ill meet the Danger which Ambition binn 1 


. 
And tread one Path with thee: Nor ſhalt = 122 — 
The glorious Portion which thy Fate * b. i 4 


070 For thy Ameſtris Fears, 


my 


Mey Giye me thoſe Fears ; 4 
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3 10 The Ambitions Senate = 


This Day before your Altars will I wks” 
Where all my Vows ſhall for my Prince he offers; 5 
Still let Succeſs attend him, let Mankind Eb 


But ſum up all I ask in Artaxerxes. 


W boſe Influence chears the World he did create, 
Shall ſmile on thee from his Meridian Skies, | 
And own the kindred Beauties of thy Eyes; 


Might ſhine for hin; e n dc [a 


6m & Whom who are wiſe in Courts, my holy Sir, 


Nor ſeek the Ruins of a wretched Exile, 


EY 
* 


a { 
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For all things will be well. 
© Hmeſe Grant it, ye Powers: 


Adore in him your viſible Divinity ; 
Nor will I importune you for myſelf, 


Art. And doubt not but the Gods will kindly hear # 


Their Virgin Votary, and grant her Pray'r; 
Our glorious Sun, the ſource of Light and Heat, 


Thy Eyes which, could his own, fair Beams "Ig 


Ter A SCENE L 
8 0 EN E An Apartment of the. Palace, 
Enter, Memnon and Magas. „ 5 | 


Make Friendſhips with the Miniſters of SY 


Left there ſhould be Contagion in Misfortunes, | 
And make the Alliance fatal. 3 

Mag. Friends like Memnon 5 
Are worth being ſought in Danger; ſince this Age 85 
Of moſt flagitious Note, degenerates 5 
From the fam d Vertue of our Anceſtors, 


7 


The Ambitious Step-mother. 
Ind leaves but-few Examples of their Excellence; 
Whom ſhould we ſeek for Friendſhips but thoſe few; 


7 Thoſe happy few, within whoſe Breaſts alone, 


The Footſteps of loſt Virtue yet remain? 
Mem. I prithee Peace! for nothing misbecomes 


The Man that would be thought a Friend, Ike Flatteryz 


Fattery! the mEaneſt kind of baſe diſſembitng, 
And onl y us d to catch the groſſeſt Fools: 

Beſides, it ſtains the Honour of thy Function, 
Which, like the Gods thou ſery'ſt, ſhould be ſincere. 
Mag. By that Sincerity, by all the Service 

My Friendſhip can expreſs, I would approve it; 

And tho I went not from Perſepolis — 
Companion of your Exile, yet my Heart 

Was with you ſtill; and what I could 1 did, 
zeſeeching every God for your Return; 


Nor were thoſe Vows in vain, ſince once again 


Tis given me to vehold my Friend, nay more, 
Would you agree, to keep you here for ever, 


Mem. The Gods, tis true, are juſt, and have, 1 hope, 5 


At length decreed an end of my Misfortunes; . 

At leaſt they give me this, to dye with Honour, 

When Life grows vile or burthenſome, wed 
Mag. By me they offer all that you can ak, 

and point an eaſie way to Happineſs. 

Spare then the Wounds our wretched Country fears, 

The thouſand Ills which Civil Diſcord brings. . 


Oh ſtill that Noiſe of War, whoſe dread Alarms | 


Frighzens Repoſe from Country Villages, 


And ſtirs rude Tumult up and wild Diſtraction 


la all our peaceful Cities. 
Mem. Witneſs for me, 


: Ye e view our iamoſt Thoughts | 
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._ - Amidſt a Crew of Harlots-and ſoft Eunuchs, - 
Were at my Coſt ſecure in Luxur 7x... 


Lamenting that there had been Cauſe of Enmity, - - - 


l not Arms, all va by Gl defence, 

The eldeſt Law of Nature 250 5 

Impute not then thoſe Ills which may inſue e 

To me, but thoſe: who with inceſſant hate MT a 

Purſue my Life; whoſe! Malice ſpreads the Thane, 1 

To every Part, that my devoted an. . . 

May in the univerſal Ruin burn. 

Mag. And yeteven thereperhaps * . too n 

Impetuous Paſſion hurries you ſo faſt, 

"You cannot mark th Advantage of your Perth 4 
Mem. Has not the Law been urg'd to ſet a brad 

Of foul diſhonour on my hoary Head? e 

Ha! am not Proſcrib d 11 95 
Mag. Forget that thought, 


That jarring grates your Soul, Sa EE the Harmony 


Of Bleſſed Peace to curſt infernal Diſcord. 
Hate and its fatal Cauſes all ſhall ceaſe; 7 


And Aamnons Name be honour'd as of old. . 
The braveſt and the moſt ſucceſsful nine; fo 


The fortunate Defender of his Country. ES 
Mem. Tis true, (nor will it ſeem a Boaſt — 


I have fought well for Perſia, and repayd 


The Benefit of Birth: with: hogeſt:Scovice x. ws SH. 295 4% 
Full fifty Years harneſt in rugged Steel, e 


b have endur'd the biting Winters blaſt, 


And the ſeverer Heats of parching lg: 
While they who lolPd at home on lazy Cane, I 


This is a Juſtice Mirza's ſelf muſt do m. 
Mag. Even he, tho fatal Accideu@tine der $5 {t of 
& moſt unhappy Bar between, eee > 
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Ye Anbitiins — 


And owning all the Merit of your Virtues, 

ill often wiſh Fate had ordain'd- you Friede. 
Mem. Our God the Sun ſhall ſooner change bis 0 

Ind all the Impoſſibilities, which Poets „5 


C Count to Extravagance of looſe Deſcript i ion, - 


$hall ſooner be. 
Mag. Yet hear me, noble Aden IA 
When by the Duty of my Prieſthood mov d, 


And in juſt Deteſtation of the Miſchiefs _ „ 


nteſtine Jars produce, I urg d wiſe Mirza, 
by his Concurrenee, Help, and healing Counſels, 


To ſtop thoſe Wounds at "Loos his Country. ble was | : + : 
ow'd, bis whole Endeavour 


Griev'd at the Thought, he 
Should be to cloſe thoſe Ro 8 
That even Cleander's Death, and all thoſe. Wor 


That long have nouriſh'd Hatred in your cap; a1 Ft 


Should be in Joy of publick Peace forgotten. 


Mem, Oh couldſt thou charm the Malice eee, 


ind make him quit his Purpoſe of Revenge, Fg 


Thy Preaching might reform the n World, ut „ 


And Vice would be no more. 
Mag. Nay, even the Queen 


Vill bind the Confirmation by her Son, e e 

had asks the fair Amęſtris for Prince i e 
Mem. Were that the only Terms, it were ent 

Mag. You: would not ſhun the Alliance of a Prince? 


Mem. Nane ny fg Fg 2: "tf 
That Artaxerxes is deſign d my Son, 5 Fx 


Vith every Grace and Royal Vertue crown'dy,. 5413 Sa 
Great, Juſt and Merciful, ſuch as Mankind, | -'.. 7 -./' 7 


(When, in the Infant World, Heidi avert: e 
began by choice) would haue debgn'd a King. 
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And learn Diſſimulation; Tl try him farther, [Ah 
You talk in Riddles, when you name a Three 5 
And Ariab 
The Lots o Fanden as of private Men, 
Have put a Bar between his Hopes and Empire. 


On juſt and weighty Reaſons has decreed, 


The joint Concurrence of our Perſian Lords, 


By Nature pointed out for Preference? 


: | And ge the noble _ of Elderſhip | 5 3 50 905 | 


"hi, Unbounded Power, and height of Greatneſs, give 
To-Kings that Luſtre, which we think Divine; 
The Wiſe who know ? 'em, know they are but Men, 


__ Ambitious . * 


Nay, ſometimes weak ones too; the Crowd indeed, 


Who knee] before the Image, not the God, 
Worſhip the Deity their Hands have made. 
The Name of Artaban will be as great 
As that of Cyrus, when he ſhall poſſeſs 
(As ſure he ſhall) his Throne. 

. Mem. Ha! What means he! 
This Villain Prieft! but hold my Rage a nelle, 


the Gods, who portion out 


Mag. What Bar? 
Mem. The beſt, an Elder Brother's Claim: EO ts 
Mag. That's eaſily remov'd, the King their Tauber 


His Scepter to the younger; add to this, 


Who only want your Voice to make it firm. 
Mem. Can 1? Can they? Can any honeſt Hand, 
Join in an Act like this? Is not the Elder 


Is not his Right inroll'd amongſt thoſe Laws 
Which keep the World's vaſt Frame in bheauteous Order? 
Ask thoſe thou nameſt but now, what made W Lords? 
What Titles had they had, if Merit only-- 

Could have conferr'd a Right? if Nature had not 
Strove hard to thruſt the worſe deſerving firſt, 


% * 
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Upon their baſer Mettal ? 


Mag. Sure there may be 785 
Reaſons, of ſo much Power and 88 Force, 5 
As may even ſet afide this Right of Birth; 
If Sons have Rights, yet Fathers have em tod 45 
Twere an invidious Task to enter into 
The Inſolence, and other Faults which word 
Royal Arſaces to a juſt Diſpleaſurre 
Againſt his Eldeſt Son, Prince Artarer ne. : 
Mem; Ha l dare not for thy Life, I charge werdet 
To brand the ſpotleſs Virtue of my Printe 
With Falſhoods of moſt baſe and damn d n | 
I tell thee, envious Prieſt, ſhould the zu Gods” oe 
Require ſevere Account of thy paſt Life, 
And charge Remembrance to diſpoſe thy Crimes 
In rank and hideous Order to thy View, | 
Horror and Guilt of Soul would make thee. 8 72 
Mag. You take the matter farther than I meant it; 
My Friendſhip only aims at your Advantage, : 
Would point you out àa way to Peace and Honour, 
And in return of this, _ _ OY: > 
Loads me with Injuries.” | 
| Mem. Away! I cannot bai thy baſe diſerbling; 
My honeſt Soul diſdains thee and thy Friendſhip. 
How haft'thou-dar'd to think ſo vilely of me; 
That I would condeſcend to thy mean Arts, 
And traffick with thee for a Prince's Ruin; 
A Prince! the Joy and Honour of Mankind, 
As much ſuperior to the reſt of Kings, _ 
As they themſelves are above common Mens 
And is the very Image of the Gods. Ls 
Vert thou not n like 18 and women, 
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My Sword ſhould reach thee, and revenge the wrong 
Thy Tongue has done his fame. 
Mag. Ungrateful Lord! 715 | 
© Would thou invade my Life; as a n 
For proffer d Love? But let th' event ae 


Thy dull Romantick Honour has reſus d. 
And fince I have diſcharg d the Debt I EY 
To former Friendſhip, if the Gods hereafter 
gend Ruia'down, and plague thee with Gn 
Remember me in vain, and curſe thy Folly. [Ex. May 
Mem. No, my Remembrance treaſures honeſt Thoughts) 
And holds not things like thee; I ſcorn thy Friendſhip ; 3 
And would not owe my Life to ſuch a Villain; 
But thou art hardly Saint enough to prophecy. x. 
Were all thy Tribe like thee, it might well e Th 
Our Lay unlearned Faith, when thro' ſuch Hand 
The Knowledge of the Gods is reach'd to Man, 
But thus thoſe Gods inſtruct us, that not all + 
(Who like Intruders thruſt into their Service, ö 
And turn the Holy Office to a Trade,) | 
| Participate their ſacred Influence.  _ 
This then is your own Cauſe, ye awful Powers, \ 
Revenge your ſelves, your violated Altars, 
That thoſe who with unhallow'd Hands paths; _ 
May tremble at your * - (Ex. Memnan, 


' SCENE 2 Bp The Palace. | 


Aber the — Artaban, Mirza, Maga, / and Attendants 


Aab. My Brother then is come; 
_ Mirz. My Lord, I ſaw him, 
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- How great a good, by me ſincerely offer d. - 5 5 
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Then burſt, and ſpend at once its idle Rage. 
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De Ambitions Step-mother. 

with him old baughty Mammon; as they paſt, 

with fierce diſdain they view'd the Nn 

And with dumb Pride ſeem d to neglect chat Worthip, - 

Which yet they wiſh'd to find; this way they move, = 

Tis faid to atk an Audience of the King, | 5 IT. 3 
Qu. Mirza, *tis wells 1 thank ty cimely Carey 

Here will we face this Storm of Infolence, 

Nor fear the noifie- Thunder; let it rowl, 


Artab. Why meet we thus like eee 
To urge the Juſtice of our Cauſe with Words?” + 


| hate this parle, tis tame; if we muſt meet . 
Give me my Arms, and let us ſtake at once : 


Our Rights of Merit and of Elderſhip, 
And prove like Men our Tm On att 7 
Mirx. *Twere unſafe; TA 5 0 5 

They come ſurrounded by a Crowd of Friends: 4 


To ſtrike thro theſe were dangerous and'rafh.. ._ 5 5 
Fate waits for em elſewhere with certain in, 
From Mirza's Hand 2 5 r 

Nu. Be it fo: | ; 1 157 | 
Auſpicious Sage, I truſt thee. with n my e 85 | 55 ; 


My Hopes of Greatneſs; do thou guide em ai, 


For me and for thy ſelf. My Son give W y,, 
Nor let thy haſty Youth difturb with Outrage mw | 
The preſent neceſſary Face of Peace; 3 1 : | 
Occafions great and glorious will remain nn | 
Worthy thy Arms and Courage. ; | 
Artab. 1 obey, | 9 nn 
And willingly reſign th'enmanly Tack 3 „ | 
Words are indeed your Province. © Io OE NA 
Mirz. My Royal Miſtreſs, „ | 
enn. more un dn Fry | j 
+ | 
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From the fierce Prince and Memnon. 5 „„ 
Qu. Well I kao &. e 1 
The Inſolence and native Pride of pens . 


With ſcurril Taunts and blackeſt Inſamy 
They load my Name: But let the — , 


A Woman's Vengeance waits em. 


Nirx. They are here. 
Enter Artaxerxes, Memnon, and 1 . 
Artax. Ye tutelar Gods, who guard this n Fabrick, 


And thou, O Oroſmades, the Protector 


Of the great Perſian Race, Ere yet my Father, 
Royal,4r/aces, mingle with your Godheads, - 
Grant me once more to lay before his Feet 

His eldeſt born, his once loy'd Artaxerxes, 

To offer my Obedience to his Age; 


All that a Son can owe to ſuch a Father. 


You, who with haggard Eyes ſtare wildly on me, 


If (as by your Attendance here you ſeem) 


Tou ſerve the King my Father, lead me to lim. 5 | 
Qu. And doſt thou wonder that Mankind ſhould fart 
When Parricides and Rebels, in deſpight | 


Of Nature, Majeſty, and Reverend Age, 
With Impious Force, and Ruffian Walen ; 
Would rob a King and Father of his de 
. Cut off his ſhort Remains 


Aria x. Ha! ſayſt thou, Woman „ 


8 prethee peace, and urge not a -— 
= 4 would not hold Acquaintance with thy Infamy. 


Au. Ye Righteous Powers, whoſe Juſticeawes the Work 


8 + t not your Thunders ſleep n Crimes N PURE. 


Stalk in the open Air. Bp: e 
K. N Erden ee thee PT a 8 PR. 


_ 5 9 
Aae Ambitious Step- mother. 27 
a le ſure thou hadſt not dar'd to tempt the Gods, 85 5 
xd trifle with their Juſtice: Canft thou name it 5 
1d look on me? on me, whom. thy Curſt Arts ro 
we ſtrove to bar from native Right 1 to Empire, bh Fo 
ade me a Stranger to a Father's Love, 1 
a broke the bands of. Nature, winch. © once held me 
nde neareſt to his Heart, | DES 
v. Had he not reaſon? _ 5 
brick, hen thou with Rebel Inſolence didſt V bo 
o own and to protect that hoary Ruffin, [Pointing to Mem 3 | 
q in deſpight even of thy Father's Juftice, | 
o fir the Factious Rabble up to Arms 85 
or him; and make a Murderer's Cauſe thy own. | 
Mem, I had another Name (nor ſhouldft thou move me 
nulting Queen, to Words, did not remembrance 


ith Horror ſting my Soul for Ti ribaſus, * | 
[ty murder'd Lord when by my fatal Order. 
Ind by his own high Courage urg'd he fell, 5 T Iz 


o make thy way to guilty Greatneſs eaſie. 


fart; tought him then a Traytor (for thy Arts N ms: 
"Wis taught the Royal Mandate fo to call * e 
Too big for publick Juſtice ; and on that 1 We 

 Winfented to the Snare, that catcht his Life; 5 N bf 2 | 2 - 
Pay obedient Honeſty was made 000 OD 
38-2536 © 


e Pander to: thy Luſt and black Ambitions IE TEES 
cept the Guile, of that accurſed Day, < , 1 


I al my Iron Years of Wars and Danger, 855 DE „ 
om blooming Youth down to decaying F | 


it My Fame ne'er knew a Stain of foul Diſhonour; a ler; 2 IM 
if that make me guilty, think what thou arty * 
3 Cauſe and the Contriver of that Miſchief. 15 
: 2. What nameſt thou Ty iribaſus, be his Gaile* © 2, l 
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= Ambitious. Tivg-tiecker: 5 


Had in the Field of Battle ſought in vain. 


A will avow that my Revenge was juſt; 


Ius d him as I ought. 


And Gar t thou call that Act a Soldier's Juſtice? 


Forgotten with his Memory. Think on Cleander, 
And let the Furies that enquire for Blood, 

Stir Horror up, and bittereſt Remorſe, 

To gnawethy anxious Soul. Oh great — 
.Unworthy was thy Fate, thou firſt of Warriors, 
To fall beneath a baſe Aſſaſfin's Stab, | 
Wham. all the thirſty Inſtruments of Death 


Mens, In fight of Heaven, and of the equal Gods 


My injur'd Honour could not ask for leſs: 
Since he refus d to do a Soldier's Juſtice, 


- 2s. Amazing Boldneſs ! 


Didſt thou not meet him with diſſembled Friendſhip, 
Hiding the Rancour of thy Heart in Smiles? 
When he (whoſe open unſuſpecting Nature 
Thought thee, a Soldier, Boneſt as himſelf) | 
"Came to the Banquet as ſecure of Peace, 

By mutual Vows renew'd; and in the Reyel - 


Of that luxurious Day, forgetting Hate 


And every Cauſe of ancient Animoſity, _ 
Devoted all his Thoughts to Mirth and Friend ip: 
Then Memnon (at an Hour when few are Villains, 


The ſprightly Juice infulog gentler Thoughts, 


And kindling Love ev'n in the coldeſt Breaſts) 
Unequal to him in · the Face of War 
Stole on Cleander with a Coward's Malice, | 


: And ſtruck him to the Heart. 


Mem. By the ſtern God, 


= By3 Mar, NS a of my honour Wars, 5 


* 


— — — — 


is baſely falſe. In bis own drunken brawl 
be Boaſter fell. I bore his laviſh Tongue, 
Nor thought him worth my Sword, till {his cold Tempes 
yam d with the Wine) he dar d me to the Combat; 
Then pleas'd to meet him in that Fit of Valour, 
[took him at his Word, and (with my Sword _ 
Prawn againſt his in equal Oppoſition). 


Artax. Ceaſe we, my Friend, | 
Ths Womens War of railing ; when they elk 
len ſhould be ſtill, and let Noiſe tire it ſelf. 
lame to find a Father, tho my Fears 
uggeſt rhe worſt of Evils to my Thoughts, 5 
nd make me dread to hear Arſaces Fate. 
lead, Memnon, to the Preſence. 
2s. Prince, you pals not; | 3 
burds keep the Door; the King your Fedder 1 3 
4rtax. Ha? -- if he lives, why lives he not to me? | 
Viy-am J thus ſhut out and baniſht-frong him? 


y did he give me Life, if not to 

fabid me not to wait upon his Bed 

lid watch his fickly Slumbers, t my vo 

My with its Service glad his drpoping Age, 

Ind his cold Hand may bleſs me ere he dye. 

hy, be a Queen, and rob me of his Crown, * 

hit let me keep my Right to filial Piety. 1 8 > 
Js, Well haſt thou urg d the ſpecious Name of . I 

To hide deform'd Rebellion; haſt thou not » 

Vith thy falſe Arts poyſon'd bis People's Loyalty? 

tat meant thy pompous Progreſs thro the Empire? 


Thy vaſt Profulion to the Factions Nobles, | Ke, 
= Whoſe. 


[kid kim while it laſted. „ 
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10 bring that Death, the lingering Diſcaſe 


De Ambitious Si mel. 


: Whoſe Intereſt ſwrays the Croud, and ſtirs up Mating 


Why did thy haughty, fierce, diſdainful Soul 
Stoop to the meaneſt Arts which catch the Volg 
Herd with em, fawn upon em, and careſs —Y | 
Appeal to them, to them relate- thy Wrong. 
And make them Judges of thy Father's Juſtice? 
"Thy cruel and unnatural Luſt of Power 
Have ſunk thy Father more than all his Years, 
And made him wither in a green old Age. 
Artax. Falſe all as Hell: Nor tad * arm d my Fin 
But to defend that right---- 
Qu. Doſt thou not come, 
Impatient of Delay, to haſten Fate? 


? - 


* 


- 


Would only for a Day or two defer? | 
Artax. I hear thee, and diſdain thy little Malice, 
That dares to ſlain my Virtue with a Crime 
Ir views with moſt Abhorrence; but. Reproach 
Is loſt on thee, ſince Modeſty, with all 
The Vertues that adorn thy Sex, is 5 fled, 
Dre. 4 Audacious Rebel! . 
Artax. Infamous Adultreſs? © © 


Stain of my 'Father's Bed, and of his Throne? 


Artab. Villain!:thot'ly'it! oh Madam give-me way, 
[To the Quben. who holds him, drawing his Sword, 
Whatever bars my Fury calls me-baſe, 


'Daworthy of the Honour of your Son. 


Hold 4riaban'! My Honour ſuffers not 


From his lewd Breath, nor ſhall thy Sword Pprophane, 


With Brawls or Blood, the Reverence of this Place, . 


To Peace and facred Majeſty devoted, 


1 2 77 Ha! V art N 


I Artab. 
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The eee gez nul. * 


| 4r1ab. The Son of great Arſaces. © 
uur. No! tis falſe ? thy forging Mother's damn A Con- 
J for thy Father in that plotting Fellow; (trivances 
The Hero's Race diſclaims thee. Why doſt 5 frowWn, 
And knit thy boyiſh Brow? Doſt thou dare ought | 
Worthy the Rank of the Divine Aſacides? e 
Ir ſo, come forth, break from that Womans Arms, 
lud meet me with thy good Sword like a Man. 
Artab. Yes! Artaxerxes, yes! thou ſnalt be met: | 
The mighty Gods have held us in the Balance, BAT 


= FP 57 


And one of us is doom'd to {ink for ever. 
Nor can I bear a long Delay of Fate, | USSR 
But wiſh the great Decifion were eren now. 1 
- Wfroud and Ambitious Prince, 1 dare like thee; ' — 5 | 
All that is Great and Glorious. Like thine, ee 
Immortal Thirſt of Empire fires my Sou. 
My Soul, which of ſuperior Power Hh atiea: 3 


Diſlains thy Elderſhip; therefore in Arms 
(Which give the nobleſt Right to Kitigs) l will 1 
To Death diſpute with thee the Throne of Cru. V! 
Antax. Do this, aud thou art worthy of ny Angery n 
0 Energy Divine of great Ambition, 4 
dun can inform the Souls of beardleſs Boys © | 
Ard ripen em to Men in ſpight of Natur! 24 0Þ 
[tell thee, Boy, that Empire is a Cauſe, _ | 6 * 
For which the Gods might wage Immortal Ve Ns 
Then let thy Soul exert her utmoſt Vertue, e 
uud think at leaſt thou art Arſaces Son,? #247 533 ee 
Thar the Idea of thy fancy'd Father 
Wy raiſe and animate thy leſſer Genius, 15 3 5 
And make thee fit to meet my Arm in Battel: / e 
ub. Oh . but my Soul is cbarmid wübg 8 
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But Power and Science Infinite? 


Be this my Proof of filial Piety, 


Nor let the hideous Noiſe of War e 
Eis parting Soul. > 


| Let his Remains of Life be Peace ie us, 
And after that, let all our time be War. 


30 he bo RR e 


$9 much, it rivals even the Joy of Knowledge 
And. ſacred Wiſdom. What makes Gods D 


Hear only this; our Father, preſt by Age, . 

And a long Train of Evils which that brings, 
Languiſhes in the laſt Extremes of Life: . 

Since thou would'ſt blot my Birth with baſe 'Diſhonouy 


While yet he lives ceaſe we our l 1 


Artax. 1 take thee at thy Word: 


Remember when we meet, fince one muſt fall, 


Who Conquers and Survives, Surviyes to Empire. _ 
 [Ex6- Sunil, Queen and Artab. Artax. Mem, nf " 
 -  Manent Mirza and Magas, "lg 


Mirzs Moſt fortunate Event! which gives us more The 


Than even our Wiſhes could have askt. This Truce vid 


Sives lucky Opportunity for thinking; . . * 
Twill lull theſe Thoughtleſs Heroes to Security. | | 


Mag. Th' approaching Feſtival will more confirm it: 48 


- Of all thoſe ſacred Times which heretofore - 8 1 
Religion has diſtinguiſht „„ 5 a 
And to the Service of the Gods devoted, „ bh 
This bas been ſtill moſt venerable held. a 8 

Among the Vulgar, Toil and Labour ceaſes ; Ich 


With Chaplets crown d, they dance to the ſhrill Pipe, tad te 


And in their Songs invoke thoſe milder Deities, 
That ſoften anxious Life wich Peace and Pleaſure; 


+, 


te Ambitions Step-mother. 3 
cares are enfranchis d. and inveterate Foes = | 
Forget, or at the leaſt ſuſpend t heir Hate, 

And meet like Friends. Pernicious Diſcord ſeems 
Cut rooted from our more than Iron + Age: | 
The Gods are worſhipt with unuſual Reverence, 
ace none, not evg our Kings, approach their Temples: 
” Vith any Mark of Wars deſtructive ſes 
But Sacrifice unarm'd. .. | 
Mirz. A lucky N „„ 
[in my Mind at once compleatly form'd; Ro 
like Grecian Pallas in the Head of Fove: FE 
When Memnon, Artaxerxes, and their Friends“ 
ball, in Obedience to the Holy Rites, 
To morrow at the Altars bow unarm'd, 
Orchanes with a Party of the Guards, 
Who in my Palace fhall this Night be plac d,. 
May at that private Door which opens into 
The Temple, ruſh at once, and ſeize em all. 
The Heads once ſafe, the mean and G r Crowd 
Vith Eaſe may be diſperſt. 
Mag. What you propoſe | 
Wears a ſucceſsful Face, were it as innocent: 
hn Act of ſuch outrageous Propbanation, - 
lay ſhock the Thoughts even of our cloſeſt Friends] 
And make em ftart from an abhorr'd Alliance, 
That draws the Vengeance of the Gods upon em. 
Mir. Art thou the firſt to tart a Doubt like that? 
rt thou? who doſt inſpire their Oracles, 6 8 
And teach em to deceive the eaſie Crowd 
lu doubtful Phraſe, afraid of thy own Gods ? 
k every change they were on thy fide ſtill, 
And ſure mY will not leave thee now for Trifles 


Cs The 


7 Their happy Sears, where free from Care and Pain, 


For its Defence; when they believe it violated. 


Or think his Care of Intereſt was his Conſcience. . [4 a 


To fire the Temple, and then kill the King. 


- More monſtrous” Tales have oft amus'd the 11 


Jo join with yours. 


532 Te bine Sun are 


The Gods ſhall certainly befriend our Cauſe, 621 
At leaft not be our Foes; nor will they leave f 


— 


Bleſt in themſelves alone, of Man regardleſs, 
They loll ſerene in everlaſting Eaſe; ,_ _ _. 5 
To mind the trivial Buſineſs of our World. . . 

Mag. But more I fear-the Superſtitious Vulgar, 

Who tho unknowing what Religion means, 

- Yet nothing moves 'em more than Zealous Rage 


Mirz, I was to blame to tax the Prieſt with Fete 


My Caution ſhall obviate all thy Fears; 5 
We will give out that they themſelves 2 


No matter tho! it ſeem not very probable; 
Mag. I yield to your Direction, and to ö 
The Enterprize, will ſecretly diſpoſe : 
A Party of my own within che Nee 


Mir. It joys my Heart to think 28 2 


he "That 1 ſhall glut my Vengeance on this Memon: 


That I ſhall. ſce him ftrive in vain, and curie-. 
The kappy Fraud that caught him. Like a Jos, 


Who long had reign'd the Terror of the Woods, 
And gar d the boldeſt Huntſmen to the Combat; ; 


Till eatchr at length within ſome hidden Snare. 

With foaming Jaws he bites the Toils that hold him, 
And roars and rowls is fiery Eyes in ban; 

While the ſurrrounding Swains at pleaſure wound 12 . 
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6s Wit ſtill gets the Maſtery oer Courage POS. 
Ke cine unmatch'd in War the Hero ay BO” 

mighty Fame in Fields of Battle won; . 
N one fine Project of the Stateſman's Deer 
weaves him of the Spoils his Arms did gain,” 
fn, at al n. 15. 
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ACT i. 8 C EN E. 8 
CEN EA Garden s belonging i 70 Mirzt: $ Pallet. 


lune is diſcover'd lying on A Bank of. blower 
Beliza. attending... r S356 


80 N G, by. B. Stote, En OT 5 A 7 


* en 
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Un a ſhady Bank repoy'd, 8 125 e i 5 27 
Philanthe, amojous, aps To and, TY 9 5 
 Sighing to the Groves, iſclos 4 : 
The Story of. het Care, "IN 
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De Vocal Groves give ſome a, 9 0 . 5 3 
While: they her Notes return : 4% 
The Waters murmur o'er ber C n oth s | 
And Eccho boese mud. io 5084 llc 2 
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4 an that beard the ws | 


nd 221 her Mind 5 ag 1 80 = 5 


hs juſt lente — N MI | 
From Love your Torments"came;” © 1515 i IO. | 

Late that warm Cordial 10 gour e 

2 Aud meet a kinder ne, | 4s 3 ee 
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34 257 Ambities aun. 
Ho wretched muſt the Woman prove, © | 
Beware, fair Nymph, beware, © 
Whoſe Folly ſcorns another's 8 „„ 
And eur ber own ns 


* : N 
+ * 1114 


5 
* Clio. Oh Love! men Kan of an asg Mil. 
1 Still art thou buſie at my panting Heart? | 
Still doſt thou melt my Soul with thy ſoft Images, 
And make my Ruin pleaſing? Fondly I try 7 
By Gales of Sighs and Floods of ſtreaming ___ 
Fo vent my. Sorrows, and aſſwage my Paſſions. 
Still freſh Supplies renew th exhauſted Stores. 15 
Love reigns. my Tyrant; to kimſelf alone 
He vindicates the Empire of my Breaſt. ; 
And baniſhes all Thoughts of Joy for ever. 

Bel. Why are you till thus cruel yar ſelf? 
Why do you feed and cheriſh the Diſcaſe, 1 J 
: UE That preys on your dear, Life? How can 7oubope: 9 
I᷑?0 find a Cute for Love in | Solitude? „ 

1 Why rather chuſe you not to ſhine at Court? 5 
And in a thouſand gay Diverſions there, 1 
BY To loſe the Memory of this eee e . 
| Cleo. Alas! Beliza hau bend garen neun . 

Tbe fatal Power of feſiſtleſs Lore; . 
Like that avenging Guilt that haunts the Impious. 

In vain we hope by Aids | to avoid i A TT 

In Courts and Temples it purſues us till, 

And in the loudeſt Clarours will be beud: 1 

It grows a Part of us, lives in our Blood. 

And every beating Fulle puochims its Force. — 

e think not then that I can ſnun my feats 85 
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The Ambitions Step-mothev. 37 
zel. Allow me then at leaſt to ſhare your Griefs; 
Companions in Misfortunes make em leſs; | 
aud I could ſuffer much to make you eaſſe. 

Clio. Sit by me, gentle Maid, and org 15 oy” 
4 wretched Tale of unreguarded Love, 2 
thou, in kind Compaſſion of my Woes, 1 | 
ſhalt ſigb or ſhed a Tear for my miſhap, ' ay 
My gratefal Eyes ſhall pay it back with iert. 3 — 
hep me to rail at my too eaſie Heart, 
Ttat raſhly entertain d this fatal Gueſt: —_ 
lud you, my Eyes! why were you ſtill impatient þ 
Of any other fight but Artaxerxes: . 
Why did you make my Woman's Heart acquainted © - 
Vith all the thouſand Graces and Perfections 
That dreſs the lovely Hero up for Conqueſt? = 
Fel, Had you oppos'd this Paſſion in its Infancy,” | 
I Time had given it Strength, it might have dy'd, SEE 5 
Cleo. That was the fatal Error that undid me: 
y Virgin Thoughts, and unexperienc'd lanocence 
Found not the Danger till it was too late. 
And tho, when firſt I aw the charming Prince, | ; 
elt a pleaſing motion at my Her, 5 
Short breathing Sighs heav'd in my panting Bread,” 
The mounting Blood fluſnt in my glowing Face, 
Ind dy'd my Cheeks with more than uſual Bluſhes, - 
[thought him ſure the wonder of his kind, 2 
lud wiſht my Fate had giyen me ſuch a Brother, 
le knew not that I lov d; but thought that all 
ke me, beheld and bleſt him for his — © 5 
Bel. Sure never hopeleſs Maid was curſt before r N 
Vith ſuch a wretched: Paſſion; all the Gods © : S190 Ir 
din to oppoſe your Happineſs; tis faid 3 Þ Of 0%, 
| * the Prince ſhall wed the fair uu. Oleo. 
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6 The Ambitious Hd 
„ my Belixa, I have never known. - 
The pleaſing Thoughts of Hope: Certain Deſpair. 
Was born at once, and with my Love encreas d. 

Bel. Think you the Prince has e er perceiy d your 5 

Cleo. Forbid it all ye chaſter Powers, that e 

The Modeſty and Innocence of Maid? bl 

1 No, till my Death, no other Breaſt but thine 

8 - Shall cer participate the fatal Secret. 

O ccculd I think that he had ever HE e ag: 
My hidden flame, Shame and Confuſion _ _ 
Would force my Virgin Soul to leave her Mani on, 
And certain Death enſue. 

Thou nameſt the fair Ameſtris, add thou not? 
Bel. Madam, Ldide: + 

= Cleo. I enyy not her Happineſs; | 

: Tho ſure few of our Sex are bleſt like her 

In ſuch a Godlike Lord. ob 
Would 1 had been a WE ai a. 7 
With honour then 1 might have fought his Friend 

Perhaps from long experience of my Faith, | 
He might have lov'd me better than the reſt, 
Amidſt the Dangers of the horrid War, 

S Still had I been the neareſt to his ſides: +... 3 

In Courts and Triumps ſtill had ſhar d his Joys. . oo 

Or when. the ſportſul Chace had call'd us fort, 
| Together had we cheer d our foaming Steeds, Fit, 
Together preſt the Savage o'er the Plain, , 

And when; Oer · labour d with the pleaſing roll. 

Stretcht on the verdant Soil bad ſlept together. 25 

But whither does my roving Fancy wander? 

Theſe are the fick Dreams of fantaſtick L 
Wo! in a Calenture, tha 8 Man AM 
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The Ambitious Step-mother. 3g 
Green Fields and Flow'ry Meadows on the Ocean, 
il leaping in, the Wretch is loſt for ever. 
Bel. Try but the common Remedies of Loye, 
Ind let a ſecond Flame expel the firſt. „ 
Ceo. Impoſſible; as well as thou may ſt ĩ imagine, ä 
When thou complain ſt of Heat at ſcorching Noon, $4 
other Sun- ſhall riſe to ſhine more * „ 


xa yy 
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lere me; my Beliza, I am grown „ 4 
ond of the Deluſion; that has charm'd me, 3 
dne the officious Hand that offers cure. 

3, Madam, Prince Artaban. 5 4 


Cleo. My cruel Stars! 


o jou then envy me my very Solitude N 1 1 Bare 95 | 
ut 3 the Wretches only Remedy, 3 
ul bide me from your hated Light for Fed: <1 TT 8 


Enter Artaban. 

dab. Ah! Lovely Mourner! fill, il wilt thou es 
Ny eager Love with unauſpicious FR 
When at thy Feet I kneel, and ſue for pi. 5 > 5 
or juſtly of thy cold Regards complain, e 85 
ll wilt thou only anſwer me with Sight? N 
Clo, Alas! my Lord, what Anſwer can 1 e 58 
fell | entertain you with my Grief, „ i 
y the Temper of a wretched Maid, 5 


h Nature ſad, and born the Child of e . Dt: x 7 
Ih rain you ask for Happineſs from : 8 In 
No want ir e , 8 

An. Can blooming Tout. > 
lud Virgin Innocence, that knows not Guilt, 8 
Know any Cauſe for Grief? © en i ks 4 = 

Cleo. Do but ſurvey 5 ; 5 x vw E Oe 5 ; 
Thc 9 r of. Yann, kin, © ns wh 8 
FB : be 
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5 Which I have ſworn for ever to avoid, 


— — 


And tell me if there be not Cauſe for Grief. 


Inhabit wrinkled Cheeks, and hollow Eyes, 


To light it at thy Eyes, but ſtill in vain, 
For ere the Flame can catch tis drown'd ia Tears. 


That Love has plung'd in unexampled Woes. 


| Agaiuſt the Paſſion thou wert form d to raiſe. 


That centre all in moſt extatick Bliſs. 


- The Paphian Goddeſs frowns at thy Delay; 
1 Thy Beauties are devoted to her Service. Fs 
Now, now ſhe ſhoots her fires into my Breaſt, 
| eg ow PEER, ane: bids me ſeize the, 
And bear thee as a Victim to her Altar; 


2 As un amends for all thy former Coldnels, 


Where Wretches are the general Encreaſe, 
Artab. Such Thoughts as theſe, my fair Philoſopher 


The Marks which Years ſet on the wither'd Sage; 
The gentle Goddeſs Nature wiſely has 1 
Allotted other Cares for Youth and Beauty. 
The God of Love ſtands ready with his Torch 


\ 


Cleo. Oh! name not Love, the worſt of all Misfortun 
The common Ruin of my eafie Se 


In Memory of all thoſe hapleſs Maids, 

Artab. Forbear to argue, with that Angel F Face, 
Alas! thy frozen Heart has only known TT 
Love in Reverſe; not taſted of its Joys, 

The Wiſhes, ſoft Defires, and pleafing Pains, EE 


Ob, lovely Maid, miſ-pend no more that Treaſure | 
Of Youth and Charms, which layiſh Nature gives) | 


By. her fair ſelf, and by her Son the ſwears, 


[Taking her Hand ox wah 


Then offer up ten thouſand thouſand' Joys, 
5 4 


pher, 


ti 


Oleo 
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Clo, Forbear, my Lord; or I mult hren to * 
or erer from your Sight. | 


4rtab. Why doſt thou frown? _ 2 

ud damp the rifing Joy within my Breaſt? 

thou reſolv d tor force thy gentle Nature, 

mpaſſionate to all the World beſide, 

nd only to me cruel? Shall my Vows, 

Thy Father's s Interceſfion all be vain® _ ne 

Cleo, Why do you urge my Father's fatal Power, 

To curſe you with a ſad unlucky Bride??? 

Ct round your Eyes on our gay Faſtern Courts, VV 

were ſmiling Beauties, born to better F Fre 

cue Joy to the Beholders. 

There bleſs ſome happy Princeſs with your vonn 

lud leave the poor Cleone to her Sorrows. | 
ætab. What Queens are thoſe, of moſt celeflial Forms | 

Whoſe Charms can drive thy Image from my Heart? | 

0h were they caſt in Nature's faireſt Mold. ; 

Vighter than Cynthia's ſhining train of Stars, 

Kind as the ſofteſt ſhe that ever claſpt 

fer Lover, when the Bridal Night was paſt; 

| ſwear 1 would prefer thee, O Cleone, 

Vith all thy Scorn and cold Indifference, 

Would chuſe to languiſh and to die for the, 

Much rather than be bleſt, and live for ahatnk 1 a a | 
Cleo, Oh Prince, it is too much; nor am l OM 

The Honour of your Paſſion, ſince tis fit 

by certain and unalterable Fate, e 

That I can never yield you a Return: 

My Thoughts are all to ehaſte Diana vow'd,” | 6 

And I have; ſworn to die her Virgin vote BY EE 25585 
Aab. Impaſſible! thou canſt not give aẽπwW y 

une and thy Father's Right, even to the Godex. 
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„ - the Ambitious gur wulle 


And if thou ji 4 OG 119 ous Hh 
Their Juſtice muſt decree my Happineſs, . ks) 
Reward m y Sufferings,. and my Flame approve, 
For they themſelves have felt the Pow'r of Love. [> 


SCENE UI. The Temple o the Sun... 


Ener Artaxerxes, Amel, and Attendants 2 


Art. ris done! tis done! oh let me find ſome way 
To tell the mighty Joy that fills my Breaſt, 
1 | Leſt I grow mad with height of. furious: Val 
1 The holy. Prieſt has ty'd the ſacred Rnot. 5 
1 And my Ameſtris now is all my own. „ 
Oh thou ſoft Charmer! thou excelling Sweerneb! of 
Why art thou not tranſported all like me? EL 
IT ſwear thou doſt not love thy Artaxerxes, 
If thou art calm in this Exceſs of Happineſs. 
Ameſt. Alas! my Lord! my panting Hear crembls 
In vaſt Suſpence between unruly Jes 
* And chilling Fears; ſomewhat methinks thete i: 
That checks my Soul, and ſays I was too bold. 
To quit the Pleaſures: of my Virgin ſtate 25 
To barter em for Cares and anxious Love 8 | 
Artax. Theſe are the Fears which wait on een ig 
And only ſerve for Preludes to heg Joys; 5:: + e of 
Short fi ighs, and all thoſe motions of ene at) bh 
— . wy nw Warm e 8 2 
8 3 1 ben 
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The Ambitious. Step-mother. ir 
jon as the friendly Goddeſs of the Night e 5 4 
ull draw her vail of Darkneſs o'er thy Bluſhes, Eg 
heſe little cold unneceſſary Doubts = is + 0 
ul fly the Circle of my folding Arms: 
d when I preſs thee trembling to my Boſom, 
tou ſhale-confeſs (if there be room for Words, 8 
rern for Thoughts) that all thoſe Thoughts are Bliſs, 
Aneſt. Yet ſarely mine are more than common Fears; | 
roh! my Prince, when my foreboding Heart 
meys the uncertain State of human Joys, e 
ow ſecretly the Malice of our Fate 
iſcea purſues, and often blaſts our e 
full Security; I juſtly dread, 
i Death or Parring, or ſome unſeen Accident 
lach worſe, if poſſible, than each of theſe, 
wald curſe us more than ever we were bleſt. „„ 
Iftax. Doubt not the Gods, my Fair! whole FE + 4 
ul fayour and protect our vertuous Loves. n „5 
[fil thou apprehend'ſt approaching Danger, HS 
us make haſte, and ſnatch ch ARGUE 7, e 
ſule Fate is in our power. „ 
dow let us ſtart, and give a looſe to Love; . 
aſt ey ry Senſe with moſt luxurious Pleaſure 
Improve our Minutes, make em more than Lear, 
Than Ages, and ev'n live the Life of Gods: 
"after this, Death or ill Fortune comes, 39 4 
|t cannot injure us, ſince we alredd / 3 5 
ie liv'd, and been beforehand with our Fate. 8 = f 
Aneſt. Oh let me eaſe at once my tender uU 
d tell my deareſt Lord my worſt of Fears: = | 
ere is an Ill which more than Death I no N 
bl 3 by time and long fruition fated, - 3 
om faithleſs, and forget the loſt Amgiri; = os, | 
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422 The Ambitious Step- de 8 
Forget that everlaſting Truth you vowd, 


Nor to the Gods accuſe my perjur'd Prince, - 


1 ſhould grow mad, and curſe my very Being, 
And wiſh I ne er had been, or not been loyd. 


- * 3 — px; 1 
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And with propitious Influence gilds our fortune, 


And fright thy Soul with things that are impoſlible ? 

Now by the Potent God of Love, I ſwear | 
I will have ample Vengeance for thy Doubts, 

My ſoft complaining Fair, ſhalt thou not pay me, 
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Nor ſhall decaying Time or Nature looſe em. 


Jo mingle with their Stars. 


The Gods have form'd thee for the neareſt Pattera- | 


That all the Pleaſures of my Virgin state. 
Were poor and trifling to the preſent Rapture. 
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Tho' ſure I ſhould not publickly Prog = 


Yet my ſoft Soul would fink beneath the weight 


Artax. Doſt thou? hen every happier Star ſhines fort 


Doſt thou invent fantaſtick Forms of Danger, 


In Joys too fierce for Thought, for theſe Suſpicions? 
The bands which hold our Love are knit by Fate, 


Beyond the limits of the ſilent Grave 2 
Love. ſhall ſurvive, immortal as our bangt * 
And when at once we climb yon azure Skies, 
We will be ſhown to all the bleſt above, 

Fer the moſt conſtant Pair that cer e | 


Aneſt. Tis true! tis true? 
Nor ought l to ſufpect thee, O my Hero! 


Of their own Excellence and perfect Truth. 
Oh let me fink upon thy gentle Boſom, 
And bluſhing tell how greatly Lam bleſt. 
Forgive me, Modeſty, if here I'vow 


4 ba warmth invades * om _ : 


SO") 
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[while fondly gaze upon thy Face, 


1 Thought is loſt in exquiſite Delight. — 
Hax. Oh thou delicious perfect Angel Woman! os 


art. too much for mortal Senſe to bear: 
|Vernal bloom and fragrancy of Spices 
ed by gentle Winds, are not like thee. 
in thee, as from the Cyprian Queen of Love, 
al Odours flow, my every Faculty 
A by thee, and drinks Immortal Pleaſure. | 
glorious God of Day fly ſwiftly forward, 
te thy Siſter s Rule reſign the World: 
+ haſte to riſe again, but let the Night 
wp bleſs me with her ſtay; that thy return 
Yor may: find me bappieſt of my kind. 
Enter Memnon. 
Father? is there an Increaſe of Joy? 
kt can ye give, ye Gods, to make it more? : 
lem, Ye Bleſſings of my Age: whom when 1 view, 
& Memory of former Woes is loſt. - 
| Prince !! Well has this glorious Day repay d 
Youth and Blood ſpent in Arſaces Service. 
* had the Gods indulg'd my vaineſt Wiſhes, 
uit 1 have askt for ſuch a Son as you are. 
tlam roughly bred, in Words unknowing, 
can I phraſe my Speech in apt Expreſſion, 
3 much I love and honour you. 
tt I but live to fight one Battel for 88 
| u wich my Life 1 bought the Victory, 
@ my old batter d Trunk were hew'd colony)... 
t ſcatter'd o'er the Field, yet ſhould I bleſs _ 
Fate, and think: my Years wound up with Honour, 
4. Doubt not, my noble Father, but eren yet 
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| While at her Feet ! lay the Scepters of the World. 
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. 1. 1 + . wee, to the Altar. 
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Rough Greece, alike in Arts and Arms ſevere, © | 


No more ſhall brand the Perſian Name with Sofinels 


Athens and Sparta wondring ſhall behold us, 
Strict in our Diſcipline, undaunted, patient 
Of Wars ſtern toil, and dread our hoſtile Vertis: 


_ Thoſe ſtubborn Commonwealths, that proudly dare 


E Diſdain the glorious Monarchs of the Eaft, 

Shall pay their Homage to the Throne of run 
And when with i Lawrels cover'd we return, 
My Love ſhall meet, and ſmiling bleſs our Triumph; 


Mem, Oh glorious Theme! By Heav'n it fires my Ag 
And kindles Youth again in my cold Veins. 
An. Ha! Mirza and the Queen! retire 85 Fair: 


| : Vagentle Hate and brawling Rage ſhall not 


urb the Peace, to which this happy Day 


Da 6 A n 
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Too raſhly. with a Secret of this Nature. 


The Youth, tho' great of Soul, and fond of den | 


"Yet leans to the fantaſtick Rules of „ 


Tho future Empire ſhould depend upon it. box "Jo 
> - Mirz. When tirrie ſhall add Experience othatK 
* which his LE. Youtb'is richly fragt 


When Sel Diſcord ſhall be reconcild, es a 5 | 
And all the Noiſe of Faction huſnt to Peace, 855 : : 


Memnon and Attend == 
"Enter a at loader thn . Mirza, and Attendant 
Mirz. All are diſpos'd, and Fare but waits i 
For a deciding Bloß] e 
Qu. Your Caution was Nx 23; 5 xs. 
Both wiſe and faithful, not to truſt my Sow” © We 
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The Ambitious vin re 1 
1 be e that only Fools would loſe 8 
3 for notionary Principles. 
non is the unthinking Soldier's Boaſt, | | 
" dull Head cannot reach thoſe finer. Arts, 5 
which Mankind is govern d. | 
And yet it gives a Luſtre to the Great, 
makes the Croud adore em. „ 
uz. Your Son ſhalt reap. | 
e whole Advantage, While o we e bear the Gullt: 
« Madam; when the ſacred Hymns are finifh'd, 5 
{ with the Prince retire; our Foes when ſeiz d, EE 
thi the Temple may be beſt ſecur'd, 
[you diſpoſe their Fate, 
2 The Rites attend us, cena Py is beard, 
is Day my Son is Monarchof the Eaſt, 
Mrz, Lend us, Gods, your Temples but this Doſs 


3 


u ſhall be paid with Ages of Devotion, 
d after this for ever undiſturbd, | „ 
jol o'er your {moaking Altars. ES 
=  {Exeant Diveen, Mirza, and cmd, : 
nnn 


þ Srere opening ſhews the Altar of the Sun, "Magas and ſe- 
mal other Prieſts attending. Solemn Muſick is heard; then 
_ on one ſide Ve mnon, Ar:axerxes, Ameſtris, and At- 
ants, on the other ſide the Queen, Mirza, Artaban, Cle- 

ic, Cleanthes. and Attendants; they all bow towards thi. 


while the following Hymn i is defend. in. Parts, 
h.the Priefkss | 


HYMN to the Sun, 1 W. Shippen, Fl MO . 
H= FL Light, that doubly, glads our Sphere, Y | 


4 Glory and Triumph of the Tear! 
a Hail Fffival for ever blen, 


7 37 e Eaſt! 5 ; Hl 


- bed 


a and rhen range themſelves on each ſide of the. —f 3 _ 


EY Ambitious FO Sg, 


= Hail Mithras;mighty Deity ! 

For Fire and Air, and Earth and Sea, 

From thee their Origin derive, > 

ee 
When Matter yet unated „ 
No ſooner thou inſus dft thy Ray, 
But the dull Maſs its Power obey'd, 
But an harmonius World was made. 


Which fill, when thou withdraw'ft thy Beans, 

An unditinguiſh'd Chaos fm; 

For what are Objects without ſight? _ 
Or Viſion when .involy'd in Night? 

| ous is an univerſal Grave, 

Thhere things but doubtful Beings have, 


\ Till them thy Beams illuminate, 4: 


And as it were gain create. 


Chorus, c. 
Hail Source of . Fire, 
That ve er begun can ne er expire, 
' Whoſe Orb, with ſtreaming Glories fraught, 
Daxles the ken humun Thought! + ; 
All the dependant Spheres above : 7 
_ By thy Mn "prev, a 


| E From thy immediate Eines flow. 


What is the Soul of Man but Light, . 
| Drawn down from thy tranſcendent height 
What but an Intellectual Beam 
Ada of thy immortal Fame? 


FLEE 


The Ambitious Step mother. 
For as thou ruleft with gladſome Rays 
The greater World, ſo this the leſs; 
And like thy own diffuſroe Sul. 
Shoots Life and Vigour thro the whole. 
Since then from thee at firſs it cams, 
To thee, tho clogg'd, it points its flame, 
And conſcious of ſuperiour Birth, = 
Deſpiſes this e . 
Chorus, ec. 1 
Hail Oroſmades, Pow'r - Dios! = 
Permit us to approach thy Shrine, 
Permit thy Votaries to raiſe 
Their grateful Voices to thy Praiſe. 
Thou art the Father of our Ring, 
Me Stem whence their high Lineage ſprings, 
The Sov'reign Lord thut does maintain 5 
Their uncontroul and boundleſ 5 Reign. 
O then aſſiſt thy drooping Son, 
ho long has grac d our Perſian Throne! | 
O may he yet. 1 7 
Ie yet Arſaces Rule obey ? 
Ter thy Vitality impart _ 
| New Spirits to bis fainting Heart ; 
Let him like thee, from owe rays, 
e e . 
d, db a W Artapernes ch 6. Queen; 
Ataban, &c, go off as they aner d. ELK Mirza- 


and the 5 
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My Eyes, in contradiction to my Purpoſe, 


And I am all one Fury. Feeble Mirza! 
Can ſt thou give way to dotage, and dere 


2 ” 
1 8 
bs. 


0" The Ambitious Step-mother... 5 
Mirx. What means this foreign warmth within my Breil 


' Ts this a time for any thousht but Vengeance * 
That fatal Beauty dazles my weak aft 1 ” — 
And blaſts the Reſblution 6f my "Soul : rey 


171 * 


Still bent to her, and drunk the Poyſon in K 
While 1 ſtood Rupid. in ſuſpence of —— | 
And now like Oyl my flaming Spirits blaze 
My Arteries, my Heart, my Brain is ores ) 


v 4 
1 


The jeſt of Fools ? No! *tis impoſſible: . 
Revenge ſhall rouſe, and with her Iron i ah | 325 
-Laſh forth this lazy Ague from my Blood. 
This Malady of Girls. Remember Stateſman, 85 
Thy Fate and future Fortunes now are we 
And ſummon all thy Counſels to their Aid, 
'Evn thy whole Soul. It wo'not be; Ameftris. ; | 
- Still riſes uppermoſt in all my Thoughts, . 
The Master- piece of Nature. The Bay Ges - 4 
| Ladgh at my Rage; and triumphs o'er my Fly, 3 
Ha! by the Gods tis doing! Now N 
e and make me CN of my wiſh at on 
| L rumaltuous Xa is hat | 
2 Enter Magas. 1 
Bot ſee the Prieft ! Why doſt*thou flare and rremble? | 
Have we ſucceeded, ſay? and caſe my Fears. 
. Mag. My Sol is pierc d with Horror!. Every Jod 
em: from his Shrine to threaten us with Js wed 


Log” 


— 


The Temple reels, and all e ap; ; 32 
. at the Prophanation. ON e 
ux. Baſe 46d ata | ey "=; 
- . | 1 
8 — 


TL 4 


2 6 can 5 3 ol conceive 80 „ 
Can't thou who would'ſt be great be Superſtitious? 
But tis the Cowards Vice. Say; are our Enemiesſecur'd? 
Mag. They are; the Prince, es. N 
tre in Orchane's Hands; only Tigranes e IJ 
Wh ſome of leſſer Nate are fled. 7 HS N 1 
Mirz. No matter.. : 1 # 
Theſe are the Soul, the reſt a fees Maſs BN» Ag GN 


Not worth our Apprebenſion. | | 11s v5 Rl 
Mag. wil vou ty, % tl os 6 5 
To meet the furious Thunder of has 8 3 r 1 

Mirz. I will; thou may ſt retire and Ä Pl gs =. 

Thy ſcatter'd Spirits; Let not the Crowd ſee. [Exit Maj 

Thy Fears, twil make thee Vile and. Cheap among em. 

Bun e Memnon and FB: ak Or- 7 - 
„ chanes and Guards. © REP -4 i 

rt. Save ! Villain! Anſwer, fac 2 baſ thou ID * . 

Ho this Infolence?——,_ 67:19 55115 2029 260d 
Orch. I know my Orders | 5 75 4 
Which from the Queen my Miſtreſs receive. TE 1 - 


Nho(will-ayow ber own Authority, + + + -- ..-.. ©» 8 
4rt. Ha! fromthe Queen! She durftnot! tigimpo | 4 
Tis Sacriledge ! tis Treaſon ! *ris Damnation. N ET 3 
Im I not Artaxerxes? Born to Empire, . — 
Ne nexe Degen uh Gods. - Oh thou baight Sunk,. £705 
That roub'ſt above,. the Object of our Worſhip; WS 0 15 — 

C:n'lt thou beltsld and not avenge thy Race? „ 
. injur'd Race? If I could ought admit ES 2 


Uaworthy of thy great Original. ZANE = 5 

let me he doom d to fall this Villain's Rk = 28 x 
not — Why am I made the Scorn of waer 9 

F G 
& D by 


5 _ To be tho denim Objetts of his Mirth # ent 


be common Privilege of Kind; but are 
As Beaſts to Men * 


EN ati thy Gudy'd Malice cannot mee me. 

And if the Gods, in Tryal of my Virtue, 
Can yield my Life up to thy Hatgmani's Mercy, 

75 AM ſhew- thee with whit eaſe the Brave and Honeſt 


wo he Ambitious Sieb mt 


Aſem. See where the Maſter Villain unde! armor 
And harden'd in Impiety, he laughs | wy 


At the fiQitious Juice of the Gods, 
And thinks their Thunder has not Wings aol ken 
But know the Joy thy Triumph brings is ſnort. 


My Fate (if the Gods goverp) or at leaſt > 
My Mind's beyond thy reach, and ſcorns thy g 
Mirz. Dull valiant Fool, thy Ruin is the leaſt 
The moſt ignoble Triumph of my Wit. 
Cleander's Blood asks for ſubſtantial Vengeance, 


Aud when the Thought that labours in my r 
Appears in Action, thou ſhalt know the Cauſe - 


Why 1 remain to view thy hated Face, 


That blaſts me with its Preſence; thou ſhalt _ * 


And curſe thy ſelf, curſe the ill omen'd- Day 8 


That gave thee Bifth; renouncing all the Gods, e 
\ Thy ſelf of them renounc d, ſnalt ſink to Hell — 908 
In bittereſt Pangs, and mingle with the Füuies. 


Mem, Unballow'd Dog, thou J) fe! the urmoſt Forgy 


1 FS 
ES "IE. . 


Can put off Life; till thou ſhale damn thy Arts, * _ 


| 1 Ty wretched Arts, arid Impotence of MAR: 
ir. Reſt well aſſut'd, thou ſhalt have Cauſe | r 
" The Philoſophick Force of paſſive Virtue. 


t. Oh Death to Greatneſs! Can we fall fo low + 


— 


The Ambitions — 
pay the Buffoon and Miniſter to laughter? 
Down, down my ſwelling Heart, hide thy Reſe 
Nor proſtitute the ruffled Majeſty —© 
4 (f iojur'd Princes to the gazing Crowd: 

; My Face ſhall learn to coyer the Emotion | 
= If wounded Soul endures. Ha! my AmeſtisÞ : 
7 My Love! my Royal Bride! the ſpoiler Grief 5 

Defaces every Feature, like the Deluge | 

That ras'd the Beauries of the firſt Creation ; 

| cannot bear it; Villains give me way! * 

uke breaks from the Guard, and catches hold 41 Ame 

| ſtris. * W_ 

0h let me hold thee in my throbbing Boſotn; 

and ſtrive to hide thy Sorrows from my ſigit:: 

| cannat ſee thy Griefs; and yet 1 want in 

The Power to bring Relief, - | 
Ameſ. Ah! No my Prince? 5 0 

There are no Remedies for Ills like ours "63-2019 063 

Hy helpleſs Sex by nature ſtands expos'd 235.5 65 

To all the Wrongs and Injuries of Fortune; 2 5 
Defenceleſs in my ſelf, you were my Refuge: 

You are my Lord; to whom ſhould I complain, ” 

Since you cannot redreſs me? were you not 

| The Honour, Joy, and Safety of Ameſtris? 

For you alone I liv'd, with you alone 


N 


One Influ guides our conſenting Stars, 
And ſtill together are we bleſt, or curſt. 


Mirz. With a malignant Joy my Ears drink i in. 


her each harmonious Accent; every Glance 
Goes to my Heart, and ſtirs alternate N 


Eine 2nd bas a lazie Pleiſiire now - 5 5 ey 


could be happy oh my Arta xer re? 18 wal ? | 1 75 


— 
7 


— oy 


5 + Of cruel Wrongs ſhall. vex thy noble Heart, 
- The Murmur of my Sighs ſhall charm the Tumult, 


Fl — 


72 = 


The Ambitions. 3 


Thrills all my Veins, anon Deſire grows Hot, 
And my old Sinews ſhrink before the Flame. 
Artax. Go on! and charm me with thy Angel's Voice 
Sooth and aſſwage the Fury in my Breall, . 
That urges me to unbecoming Paſſion; 
My Rage grovvs cool amidſt thy ſoft Complainings, . 85 
And though thou talk'ſt of Woes, oF Tek 18 e 5 
Lis Heaven to hear the. : 
Ameſ. Since this is all our ee Conſolation, ; 
Let us indulge our Grief, till by long uſe, | 


: It grows Habitual, and we loſe the Pain. © 


Here, on the marble Pavement will we ſit,” 
Thy Head upon my Breaſt; and if remembrance 


[4th 


And Fate ſhall find us calm; nor will the Gods, 
Who here inhabit and behold our i = 
Delay to end our Woes in. Immortality. 


Artax. Ha! ſay'ſt thou? Gods ?. Ves certain 1 are be 


To whom my Youth with | Revꝰrence ſtill has bow'd, 
Whoſe Care and. Providence are Virtue 's Guard: 
Think then; my Fair, they-have not made us great, 
And like themſelves, for miſerable: ends. 

8 - Mirz. Gods __ behold. her: and forget their Wiſdom, 


- 


> 


bot lden too o long! Orchanes A thy — 8 


as 5 My Children! you were ſtill my Joy an 
* hy am I made your CurſeSthis. hated Head, 
To Death devoted, has involg Ach our Innocence 
In my Deſtruction. {Guardslay Wald on Aﬀeax, and Ar 


2 e a eien . 


[Mirz mbiſpers Oreb. 


KE 


Lal. 


and Ex 


dHoppines, 


The Ambwitions Save: . 
Artax, Barbarous Dogs! What mean aan. 
. Orch. Convey the Lady to Lord Mirza's Palace: 
Tis the Queen's Will ſhe ſhall be there confired, 
| Artax. Thou can't not mean ſo damn'd a Villany! | 
Thou dar'ſt not! ſhalt not part us! Fate cannot do it! 
Mem. Curſed Old Age, why have I liv'd to fee this? 
Orch. Force em aſunder. 
Art. Hew off my Limbs, ye Dogs! I will not loſe em. 
Oh Devils! Death and Furies! my Wife! my lov 'd Aneftris--=- 
Ameſ. My Lord! my Husband—-— 
[Orchanes and one Party of the Guards ul -Artaxerics and 
Memaon eff one way and the other Party bears Ameſtris n 
Re enter Mirza. — 
Mrs „ This was we noble Miſchief! it ſtung home, 
Twas Luxury of Vengeance twas not ill 
To keep aloof; theſe boiſterous Beaſts have Paws, : 
And might have ſcratcht : The Wiſe ſhould not allows! 
A poffibility to Fortunes Malice. 
Now to the reſt; this Prince! this Husband! dies: | 
To-Morrow's dawn brings his and Memnon's Fate. 
This Night let em deſpair, and Bann, and Rage, 
And to the wooden Deities within | 3 | 
Tell frantick Tales; my Hours ſhall paſs 1 more tt. „ | 
| Love (which yet I know not) can give Pleaſure: | | 
Love! What is Love? the Paſſion of a Boy, 
That ſpends his time in Lazineſs and Sonnets; _ 1 
lat is the Appetite of Man; and ſhall 
le ſated, till it loath the cloying Banquet. 
The Wiſe are priviledg'd by human, F 
No taſte theſe Pleaſures, but not dwell upon em. „ 
bey marr and dull the Faculty of thinking. 


ne Night 1 may W in Tots. v2 wy „ 


h 


7 — of — 
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| Te The Ambitious Step-mother.” 8 


*Tis Politick Lewdneſs, and aſſiſts my Vengeance; 
I will grow young, and furfeit on her Charms, 
Her luſcious Sweets; then riſing from her Arms, + 
The nauſeous, Momentary Joy forget 
2 ſelf ag gain; N be Wiſe and Great. K 


— 


n 


er IW. SCENE I 


S.C KR NA „ Polane, :: - 


= + * Enter Artaban and Cleanthes. 
Art, Pr: S Baſe and. Impious! Where are the Ties 
Shall keep Mankind in Order, if Religion 
Andpublick Faith be violated ? Tis an Injury | 
Thar beards both Gods and Men; and dares their Fable ; 
_ » Clea. The fearful Crowd already take th' Alarm, 
Break off their ſolemn Sports, their Songs and Dances, | 
And wildly in tumultuous Conſort join; | 
. Miſchief and Danger f ts in every Face, | 
And while they dread the Anger of the Gods, ES oe, 
The Wiſe, who know th' Effects of popular Fury, 
From them expect the Vengeance which they fear, 
Artab. The ſacred Power of Majeſty, which ſhould 
Forbid, owns and protects the Violence; | 
It muſt not, ſhall not be; Who ſteals a Crown 
By Arts like theſe, wears it unworthily. _ 
Clean. The Queen your Mother, Sir! ſhe will expect | 
You ſhould approve that Act her Power has done. 
' _ Artab, I'll meet her as I ought, and ſhow. myſelf 
Worthy the Noble Rivalſhip of Empire. 
| Enter the Queen, Mirza and Attendants, 
ay Queen. My Son, I come to joy you of a Crown n 
And Glory certain now; your Fate at length, _ 


5 


MAC 
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The Ambitious See- mother. N 

maſter d that Malignant Influence GY” er.” 

4 which it ſtruggled long: You are a King. 

be greateſt that our Eaſtern World beholds; 

i tho! my widow'd Bed be cauſe for Grief, 

« for thy Sake, my ny 13 [ joy to er 

paces is no more. 

ab. Twere ww fooliſh; . 

ymourn his Death with ceremonious Sorrow 5 

tho he died the greateſt of our Race, | 

x fince decaying Age had ſunk him low, 

id all che Native Majeſty was loſt, | 

ns time the Soul ſhould ſeek for Immortality, 

d leave the weary Body to enjoy 

| honourable Reſt from Care and Sickneſs: 

ace to his Aſhes, and Eternal fame 

ell with his Memory, while we who Live 

&k bick with Emulation on his Greatneſs, . Ct, 

dl with laborious Steps ſtrive to aſcen qa | 

kt Height where once be fat. t. 

E 2 a Bien be k 

bun d the lofty Summit of hin Glory Lat edu 

ſk Throne expects thee but to fit and fill it. 

Aab. No, Madam; when the Gods hls n 

i whom to place ſuch Greatneſs,: they ſurround 

ſhe Glorious Prize with Toil and thorny Danger, 

d bid the Man who would be great, dare bin. 

+ it for dull Elder Brothers to polled --: > 555) 

bout deſerving ; Mine's a Nobler Claim: 55 1 w 

Nr will I taſte the Godlike Joys of Power, 955 

Men and Gods with Jaſtice ſhall confeſfſse 

idarely the Reward of what I merit. 

2 e Pant £41 7 504 wine 
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In recompence of Royalty givn/up. 


56 _ The Ambitions OY 


nk: To wreſtle for a crown. | 
Qu. With what fantaſtick Shadow 5 5 —_ Vn 


The Haughty Rival of thy Hopes is fallen, P 
He lives indeed, but tis to Grace thy Triumph, „ 


And Bow before thee; then be ſwept away To 
Like the Remembrance of an idle Dream, ©. 
Which tho of Yeſternight, is now forgotten. 
Artab. It grieves me much to ſay, my Royal Mothe 
J cannot take a Crown upon theſe Terme, 
| Tho? even from your Hands: The Conſcious Virtue 


He 

That witneſſes within my Breaft for Glory, Thi 
Points me to Greatneſs by the Paths of — £4 Fine 
And urges me to do as a King ovght, 12505 [ 
That would not wear his Purple as the Gi {earn Biſe 
Of impious Treachery and baſe Deceit. . - Lon 

. Am#zement turns my Senſes! C Or I Dream? For 

| por Tee thou(canſt not mean ſo poor a Folly. o. 
Huaſt thou been bred in the Wiſe Arts of Empire vo 
Been early taught to know the Worth of Power? Land 
And would'ſt thou loſe the Golden Opportunitʒ Ml ©, 
With which thy Fortune courts thee, for a nn Wh 

An empty ſound of Virtue? A dry Maxim = WP 
Which Pedants bave devis'd for Boys to canvas +: dun 
Can my Son think ſo meanly? Go, ſet fre: port 
(Since Honour bids) this Lordiy Eider Bacher bos 
Bow like & Slave before him, wait his Bleaſures, nt 

And live dependant. on his ſcanty Penſioñ To. 

| | He may reward thy ſervile Loyalty, | | The 


And make thee, Ruler of ſome patty Province, 


Artab. No! (Tho' I muſt confelub acts norbol hi 
Caught i ina Villain's Snare, EIN = 


: : % 
= . . 


The Ambitious Step-mother. 77 
Uaworthy of a Hang-man) yet to Death - 
I (ill defie him as my Mortal Foe; _ 

And fince my Father's Fate diſſolves that Truce, - 

To which I ſtood ingag d; tis War again. 

zmidſt the ſteely Squadrons will J ſeek 

This haughty Brother, by his Friends ſurrounded 

And back'd with all th' Advantage of his Birth; 

Then bravely prove upon him with my urge £*£4.0 

He falſely brands me for a bookiſh Coward, 

That Nature's Error only gave him Preference, e 

vince Fate meant me the King. e | 
2u A Mother's Care is watchful for 107 Wach 

Ilſe wert thou loft, thou honcurabie Fol; 

Long might't thou vainly hunt in Bloody Fields 

For that Advantage, which thy willing Fortune . 

Now reaches to thy Hands: In Battles with - 

Vacertain Wings the wavering Goddeſs flies, Fs pd 

Ard oft with partial hand beſtows her Fayour : D 
On Fools and thick Scull'd Heroes; ſeize her now 
Vhile She is thine, or She is loſt for Ever. 

Ariab.. No matter, let her fly; the Eagle Virtue © 
Shall ſoar beyond her and command her flight; 
Forrune is not my Miſtreſs, but my slave. 

Polterity that reads the Name of Ariaban x 
la the Records of Empire, ſhall not bluſh „„ 
To think 1 plotted with a Knaviſh Prieſt. 

The Scandal of his venerable Function, | 
and mark of the Gods Vengeance, to betray 

A Prince my Enemy; as if being Conſcious - 

Of leſſer Worth, and of unequal Courage, 
| durſt not fairly ſtrive with him for Greatneſs.” 
8 the abhorr d aud impious . 
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Ay all the Kingly Hopes that fire my Soul. 1 


For ought that thou can't d0 t to au 150 . 


WW 


8 be. Ambitions eee, 
Obſcurely die, unknown to future Ages; N 
Or if our Shame muſt be deliver d do-]ͥn, 


It ſhall not paſs without a Brand of Poniſhment.- 
Qu. Tis wondrous well! Young Man you Ring i rh! 
Vou mean to be renown'd for early Juſtic e, 
; tad mark your Oſtentacious Love of Virtue 
Evin ia their Bloods, who lift you up to 1 
Perhaps we too, our ſelf muſt be Arraign ed 
Before your puny Bar, and feel your Ax; ; 
- ?Twill be a Noble Subject for your Praiſe, 
And yield much Matter to declaiming TA 
Artab. You, Madam, are my Mother, Nature blinds me, 
And bids me ſee no Faults in her that bore me; 
Thoſe other Slaves that dare 1 8 1 
Qu. May be Immortal, 


Is not thy Power the Creature of my Favour, 
Which in precarious wiſe on me depending, 
_ Exiſts by my Concurrence to its being ? 
| Miſtaken Youth! Whoſe giddy Brain, Ambition 
Has like the Fume of drunken Vapours turn d; 
Think ſt thou that I, whoſe Soul was form d for Sway, 
Would lay the Golden Reins of Empire don? 
Or truſt em to the guidance of a Boy ? | | 
| Who ſhall diſpoſe of me, or thoſe that le me, 
According to the Dictates of Old Morals, 
His bearded Tytor gleans from muſty Sa 

Artab. Nay then tis time I ſhould Aſſert my ſelf; 
And tho' you gave me Birth, yet from the Gods 
(Who made my Father be as he was, Royal, 


1 £ 3 & X _ 
* *% 8 5 4 
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1 er bitios dr FONT 
cim my Right to Empire; may 1 fall 

Vie and forgotten, if I Ever own 

hoy Superior Being but thoſe Gods. | 
Ou. Thou rav'it! and haſt 2 me. ih 
Artab. No, yob are 5 

My Mother, and a Woman, brm d- to es” 
on that Condition all your Sexes Privileges © 7 
re founded; the Creating Hand has mixt 

oltneſs and Beauty in your Compoſition, 

To Charm and bend the Mind of Man Impatient 3 
of the Ignoble Pleaſure; you were made ſor 
The Weakneſs and Neceſſities of Natuffe. 
Il are your feeble Souls for Greatneſs ſuited, | 
Deſire of Goverment is monſtrous in you. 
Au. Thou mighty Goddeſs Nature! Doſt thou bee 

This Rebel Son! This infolent Upbraider / 

dul fondly nurſt in my indulgent Boſom ? | 

To build whoſe future Greatneſs to the Skies, 

Hy Anxious Soul has labour d more than ben 1 
felt a Mother's Sorrow for his Birth. OAT ITY 
Uagrateful Boy f—— _ : 

Know Fool? that vaunt'ſt thy elf upon thy e 

The greateſt he thy rougher kind Are E 
Muſt have confeſt Woman's Superior Wit, LEN 
Aud own'd our Sexes juſt Prerogative. 

Did not a Mother's Fondneſs plead hard for thee, 

Thy Head ſhauld pay the Forfeit of thy Inſolenge 

For know (Young King?) that I am Fate in rh 

And Life and Death depend upon my Pleaſure. © 
Ari, The World would be well govern'd, een 0 
Depute their Providence to Women's Care, 1 
R Fae pi Kings and Empires, 
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5 The Pat ence ev'n- of Gods themfelves bas. Limits, 39 01 


And tho thou wert my Creature, ſtrike ther Dead. 


FE n with wiſeſt Foreſight for your. God, 


Wait but the great Succeſs my Soul divine, 
Aud you will own your little jugling Arts 
Have only ſerv'd to obſtruct a while my Glory, © 


Works under-hand againſt my ſtronger Genius, 1 
And counter · mines me with Domeſticks Jars. 10 : 110 [ 


Mali ious Chance! When all abroad was We — 189460 
IJ 0o ſſtart an unſeen Danger from my ſelf! _ 


ST RES 
ö 3 — 


f he Ambitious EIS 5 >: 
"Du. vet thou art Safe! Away] Nor temps me far th 


Tho' they with long Forbearance view. Man's. Folly... ugh 
Yet if thou til] perfiſt to dare my Power, 10K 4 
Like them I may be urg'd to looſe my Veogeance, 


Mirz. Beſeech you Sir, retire; tbe Queen Is Mote 


* 


And is incens d to ſee you thwart that Purpoſe. 

Artab. What i is the Good of Greatneſs: but dere 
Madam, I leave vou; ; my own Innate Vie, Gt + 4 0 
Arms me againſt your Rage Unjuſt and e 


(oat skreen this elder Brother from my Conqueſt... 
8 [Ex. Artaban and Cleanthes, 
Ow. Bene nen Pow'r above, ſome Hoſtile 0 


Mirza Did'ſt not thou mark the haughty e 
With what aſſuming Pride he own'd his S 
And claim'd ſuperiority of Power 25 Ein tak 
Oh can I live and hear to be Gast 170 
To ſhare. the Pleaſure of Supreme Commands. 


Wich him or any one? O Artemiſa! 5 ein 
- Did'ſt thou diſdain Subjeftion to a Husband; ©! {1 
Thi Proudeft Tirie/of-that Tyrant Mann * 

And canſt thou yield VaBoy?, A Son? by New 22 00 
Aud grateful . tos © e . 5 


8 > £ ; ö 
1 LY 
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G 


Mrz. Madam, Let me jntreat you, by the Code, 
To calm your juſt Reſentments: Medling Fortune, 
(Whoſe Malice labours to perplex the Wiſe.) _ 
if not prevented, will unravel. al 
Thoſe finer Arts, which we with Care hive: woye. 
The Prince, led on by this pernicious Honour, 5 


2 2. 


May ſet the Pris ners free; think, if that bappen, 8 

To what a ſhock of Fate we ſtand expos d. 0 2 : 
Yu, is true! this fooliſh Honour ruins all, „ 

Ridiculoys Notion! as if Self. lntereſt | 3 9 


Vere not the firſt and nobleſt Law of ain | Vet 
y ihen wiſe Lord, and let thy red) Wm.. fn 
dell preſent to it ſelf, avert this By,, 5 


Mirz. One Method, tho” ungentle, yet md 1 
To remedy the Fears this lll produce Uk „ 
This Inſtant let a Guard confine the Prince; Is 167 
fre he can gain the Means t eſſect that Mitt, © #7 
He meditates againſt himſelf, and : Fe 2 T FEE 1 
To-Morrow, early as the Morning dawus, 22 
The Priſoners all ſhall Die; that — Fe) 

This raging Fit of Honour will relax, 7 | "7 W bk 
Ind give him leiſure to ee cooly 1 9 
Th Advantage of his Fortune. * 5 88% art 

Qu. You haye Reaſon; I «at 3 ; - 1 CHA 
And tho I fear bis haughty Temper will. et td > 
lut badly brook Confinement, he muſt hw: iP 
To bear it as he can; perhaps t will bend Mad + | [6 
And make his Youth more plyant to my Will. 75 TY | 


Mirz. Your Orders cannot be diſpatch'd oY 7 
Iich Minute of the flying Hours is Precious. f 
Qu. The Eunuch Bagoas! let him attend 68, 1 45K 
tic ſhall receive Inſiructions on the loſtant. 5 
WC le the Queen and Mirza renal, 
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| Might ſhake the Reſolution ofa Mane 7h £2571 


CY . dmbitn 
8 CE N E . Mises We” 


Enter leone in Man's hei. with a dark N 
: ew... e TH OED, 


Cleo. Ye RS Powers, who view our Cures with nn 

- Lend your Compaſſion to the poor Ameſtri; 

_ Oh my Beliza, was not thy Soul wounded, © 

To hear (when now we paſt by her Apartment) 

The piercing Accents of her loud Complainings? 

By Heaven my aking Heart bleeds for her Sufferings; 
Bel. Tis ſure the the feels bittereſt Pangs of Woe, | 

And were not all my Thoughts to you revered, 

/ Her Grief would deeply fink into my Soul ; . 

Why will you tempt alone Ten thouſand Dangers? ? 

Your Father's and the furious Queen's LIE: 

The Cruel Guards? And all thoſe fatal} agg 

Which in the Horror of this Dread ful Night 


Cleo. Prithee no more; thou know ſt 1 am ef, 
And all thy kind Advige is urg d in van. 
Thy fond miſtaking Fears preſent the Danger | 
More dreadful than it is; this Mafter-key 
' Admits me thro' that Paſſage to the Temple, = 
By which the Guards who ſeiz'd the unhappy Prin ce 
This Morning enter d; that of all the reſt 
Is only left unguarded, and from thence, 
Aſſiſted by the friendly Vail of Night, 
We may Conduct him thro my Father's Nes 5 
In fafety to the Street; there WE: - | 
Amongſt the buſy diſcontented Croud, : 
Gord ng in EY ak ws oF retires 4 


— 


The Ambitious Step-n * Cy 
Nor ſhall my Father or the Queen e' er know 
We Pious Fraud my Love was guilty ok 
Bel, Yet ſtill l fear — = 5 
clo. No more! Retire and leave mee. 
Wy.drooping Heart ſits lighter than it's wont, 2 
ud chearfully preſages good Succeſs, 
Bel. Where ſhall I wait you? 
Clo, At my own Apartment. | 
Fel. The mighty armes you. FF 
Clio. Softly! Re tire. Lait _ | 
hat Noiſe was that? The Con of my 3 
In vain, fond Maid, would't thou bely thy Sex, 
Thy Coward: Soul confeſſes thee a Woman, 33 
i fooliſh, raſh, fond Woman. Where am 1 going? f 
To fave my Godlike Hero! Oh my Heart? . 
| pants and trembles; ſure tis Joy, not Fear; 
Ide Thought has given me Courage; 1 hal ae b 
That Darling of my Eyes. What if I fail? 
= Death i in my Reach and ends my Soorows, - A 
—  [Shewing's: Dae, 
ur don thou ſhake, my Hand? and fear to e 
Nis In ſtrument of Fate? If I ſuceeed, 4 7215 
Jet Artaxerxes will not live for nee: 8 = 
þ my Defpur will wane thy friendly u. 2 —— 
deith ey ry way ſhuts up my gloomy Proſpect 
| then there be that Tethe and Elium 2 0 4 
ich Prieſts and Poets tell, to that dark sen Et AY 
My Soul of Life impatient ſhall make haſte; 1 1 
One healing Draught my Quiet ſhall Nene, o 4 
Fan EY i, ." 


. | The Antitins Supt. | 


s CEN E U. 575 
4 Ni ight Srene of the Temple of the Sun; ; 


Enter Ae aw Memnon..-. | 


 ecfreax. Still tis in vain! This idle Rage is vain! 5 
And yet, my ſwelling Paſſions will have way; - 
And rend my labouring Breaſt till they find vent. 
Was it for this, ye cruel Gods, you made me 


* 


GBreat like your ſelves, and as a King, to be 


Vour Sacred Image? Was it but for this? 
To be Cut down, and mangled by vile Hands, 


Like the falſe Objet of miſtaken Worſhip! 


Why rather was I not a peaſant Slave? 
Bred from my Birth a Drudge to your Creation, 
And to my deſtin d Load inur'd betimes? 


Mem. The Malice of our Fate were not Compleat, 


Had we not been by juſt Degrees to Happineſs 
| Rais'd, only to be plung d the deeper down 
In an Abyſs of Woes. Early Succeſs 


Met and Attended all my youthful Wars; 


And when I ruſh'd amidſt the dreadful Battle, 

The weaker Genii of our Aſian Monarchs 

Shrunk from the Force of a Superior Fate; 

Ofer-march'd they fell, and by my Sword were ſwept 

Like common Beings from the glorious Field. 

Then was the Day of Joyous Triumph, then | 

My Soul was lifted high, ev to the Stars. 

Bat now! What am I now? Odamn'd Reverſe of Fortune 

Now when my Age would be indulg'd in Eaſe, 

- And Joy in Pleaſure of my former Fame, 
TT. Now 


* . : Do 
_- . 


a «« pe 


ow 


A Boy by Nature ſet beneath my Sway? s 
And born to be my Slave! ſhall-he triumph? 


| Or ſmear ſome Wall or Pillar with my Brains? 


Whilſt every God look d on and ſaw the Wrong. 


LR 
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Te Ambitions ee e > 

Now I am curs'd; held at a Villain's Mere... 

My Foe's Deriſion, and the Scorn of G | | 
4rtax.Oh! Torture of my Soul! damn d racking Thought L 

Am net I too reſerv'd for ſervile Vaſſalage? 

To be the ſubject of a Boy's Command? 


And, bid me Live or Die? Shall he diſpoſe 
His beardleſs Viſage to a ſcornful Smile, 

And tell me that his Pleaſufe is my Fate? 
No! my diſdainful Soul ſhall ſtruggle out 

And ſtart at once from its diſhonour'd Manſion. 

' Mem. Oh! Royal Thought! Nor ſhall they keep Death 
Altho' its common Means be not in reach. (from us, 
Shall my old Soldier's Outfide, rough and 50 
Scarr'd oer with many an honourable Mark, 

Be caged for publick Scorn? Shall a Dog tell me 

Thus didſt thou once, and now thou art my ee | Y 
My Foot ſhall ſpurn thee, tread upon thy Neek, „ 
And trample in the Duſt thy Silver Hairs? fel 
Shall I not rather choak? Hold in my Breath? - 


Artax. Rage or ſome God ſhall fave us from Diſhonour; 
But oh! my Father! Can we take our flight; 97. 28 0 
Tho' to the Stars, and leave my Love behind? 
Where is ſhe now? Where is my e bom on 
My Charmer! my hrs ng > n 

Mem. Speak not of her. 

Artax. Not ſpeak, — 

Mem. Nor think of her, if -ofſible. ee IE 

Artax. Was ſhe not ſnatch'd, torn from my helpleſs. Tn 


86 de Ambitious Step-mother. 


Heard her loud Cries, 'which vainly ſtrove to e 
Their flow unready Vengeance? Was ſhe not . 
| Fore ed from my panting Boſom (yet I lire!) 
"Ev'n on our Bridal Day? Then, when our Flames 
Were kindly j Jein'd, and made but one Deſire; 
Then, when ſhe ſigh'd and gaz d, and bluſh'd oy 3 
When every Touch, when every Joy grew fiercer, 
And thoſe that were behind were more than Som, 
To loſe her then! Oh!l—— 5 
And yet you bid me think of ber no . 
Mam. I do; for the bare mention turns my Brin; 
And ev'n now 1 border upon Madneſs; x 
So dreadful is the very nenen 
Of what may be. 
Artax. Can we make Thought go Sa?! 
Will ir not turn again? Cleave to our Breaſts? 
And urge Remembrance till it ting us ped: 

Ha! Now the ae Boene:ig det before nary 7 Fe. 
And as thou ſaid'ſt it runs me to diſtraction 4 
Behold her Beauties, ſorm'd for Kings to hk rt £c} 

Held Vile, and treated like an abject Slave! 
Helpleſs amidſt her Cruel Foes ſhe ſtands; 
Inſulting Artemiſa mocks her Tears, + 
And bids her call the Gods and me in en. 
| Mem, Would that were all. L240 
_ ax. Ha! whither would'ft cod . 
Mem. Did you like me cone tht Dag Ain ; ( 


Early to Hell devoted, and the Furies | Gur 
Born, Nurs d, and Bred a Villain, you would fear And 
The worſt Effects his Malice could expreſs * 6.3 : 


On Virtue which he hates, when in his Power, 


Artax. et the wart 90, $3562 1.4.50 
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The Ambitious Step- mother. 
Mem. What my old faultring Tongue 15 = 
embles to utter; Goatiſh Luſt and Rape. | 


. N 


tax. Ha! Rape! If there are Gods, it is cams 
Mem. Oh! dreadful Image for a Father's Thought, 


o have his only Child, her Sex's boaſt, 
ie ſoy of Sight and Comfort of his Age, 
Irgg'd by a Villain Slave, his ruthleſs Hand 
round in her Hair, to ſome remote dark Cell, 
Scene for Horror fit, there to be blotted _ 
| his foul Luſt, till Appetite be gorg d. 
me grow Savage firſt, let this old Hand, 
bat oft has bleſt her, in her Blood be drench'd, 
let me behold her dead, dead at my foot, 
o ſpare a Father's greater Shame and Sorrow. 


drtax. A Father! What's a Father's _ 0 mine 


Husband, and a Lover! If it can be, 

I'there is ſuch a hoarded Curſe in ſture. 

Transfix me now. ye Gods, now let your Thunder 

il on my Head, and ſtrike me to the Centre; * 
if I ſhould Garvive my ruin d Honour | 


" 


In injur'd Love, I ſhould ey'n curſe your Godheads, 


Rn Banning and Blaſpheming thro' the World, 
hd with my Execrations fright your REIT + 


from kneeling at your Altars. E 
Enter Cleone with a dark Lanthorn and * 


Cleo. This way the Ecchoing Accents ſeem to come]. x 


kre 'tis the wretched Prince! Oh can you hear him 
lud yet refuſe to lend your Aid, ye Gods? 


Artax. This Gloom of horrid Night ſuits well my Soul 
Love, Sorrow, Conſcious Worth, and- en e 1 


dir mad Confuſion in my lab ring OW" 
and Iam all oer Chaos. 5 


> 
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And come the Miniſter of happier Fate; [Terns the Lig 


Nor ſparkle in my Viſage to betray m. [44 


Ad never knew one Cauſe to joy in Life, 


The Ambitious 2 


Cleo. Is this, alas! 
The State of Artaxerxes, Perſia's Heir? 
Not one Poor Lamp to chear the diſmal Shade. 
Of this huge Holy Dungeon? Slaves, Murderers, err 
Villains that Croſſes wait for. are not us'd thus. | 
II ſhew my ſelf. [She turns the Light and comes toward; 
Mem. Ha! whence this Gleam of Light? Mer 
Arta x. Fate is at Hand, let's haſte to bid it welcome 
It brings an end of Wretchedneſs. ET 
Cleo. Speak lower. 
J am a Friend; long live Prince ler | 
Art. What Wreteh art thou, that hail'ſt me with a Curſe 
Come from that Cloud that muMes up thy Face, 
And if thou haſt a Dagger, how it Wy 8 
We wiſh wo die. 5 
Cleo. Think better of my End, 


I bring you Bleſſings, Liberty and Life, F 1 bo 4 


Now down my Blood! down to my trembling Heart, 


| Artax. Ha! as I live, a Boy! a bluſhing Boy! 
Thou wen't not form'd ſure for a Murderer's Office, 
Speak then, and tell me what and whence thou arts. | 
Cleo. Oh! ſeek not to unvail a trivial Secret, 
Which known'imports you not. I am a Youth- 
Abandon'd to Misfortunes from my Birth, 


But this that puts it in my Pow'r to ſave. N 
A Prince like Ariaxerxes. Ask no more hi 
But follow thro' the Mazes that I wen,” . Ch 

| Ya you find your Safety. © - Wk 


% 


Le Anbitious ger mother * 


Attax. Thus forbidding | : 
ou giv ſt me cauſe t Enquire; are then the Grandes; 
ut when the Day went down, with ſtrickteſt Watch 
berv'd the Temple Gates, remoy'd or fled ? 

Ceo, They are not, but with Numbers reinforc t 
xp every Paſſage; only one remains 

ro Mirza s Palace, open to your F lebe. 

Mem, Ha! Mirza! there's Damnation in his Name; 
in, Deceit, and Treachery attend it; 

Life, can Liberty or Safety come 

om him? or ought that has an Int 'reſt in him? 


lunge us deeper yet, if poſſible, _ 

Miſery ; perhaps ſome happy Aceident, | 

Jet to us unknown, preſerves us from 
eutmoſt Malice of his Hate, while here: 

bis ſets his wicked Wit at work to draw us 
nh from this Holy Place; much better be be * 
& Pris'ners of the Gods, than wear his Fetters; - 

(lo, Unfortunate Suſpicion ! What ſhall I ay. 


Youth, art thou of Mirza's Houle ; (as ſure thou muy 
itou pretend'ſt to lead us that way forth; ): 


on that fell Dog, that Miniſter of Devils, : 
i moſt opprobrious Injuries has loaded. 1 
dn. Tho I am his, yet ſure I never ſhar'd 


Rate, Shall. confeſs. and own "oy shame? 
Havens!— * Megs 


* 
k = 
222 a ot 


ther, ſuſpect this feigning Boy his Inftrument, OY 


upe em to be ſafe, and yet preſerve ee 
wretched ſelf unknown ? 5 [LL 
tax, Surely that Fck g os 2 hn 
þ not defign'd to hide diſſembled Malice; N | 


can't thou be a Friend to Artaxerxes? 2 3 
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58 The Ambitious Step-mother, 


Away thinks he ſo poorly of our Wit, 
Io gull us with a Novice? If our Fate 


5. Tell him, we are refoly'd to meet it here. 
By Mirza, to enſnare you, know I ſerve, 


Some God compaſſionate of your Woes bas ftr 
I beg you to believe me, (ole 
And now they flow to varniſh the falſe Tale. 


© Tis an unlikely Riddle. Em 


Her Woman's Hands and Eyes to Death and Miſchief. 
© But thou her Inſtrument, be gone and . 


1 


8 3 


, Mem, Mark th'unready Traitor ſtammers; 
Half-bred and of the Mungrel Strain of iche 
He “has not Art enough to hide the Cheat. 
His deep deſigning Lord, had better plotted, 


Has given us up, and mark d us for Deſtruction, 
Cleo. Yet hear me Prince, ſince you ſuſpect me {ne 
Oh Gods ! to what am I reduc'd!-{ (Aſide) —— his Daugt . 


A Woman's Pity, in her ſofter Breaſt: 
And tis from her I come tp ge: 28 e 


Artax. See, he weeps! 
Mem. The waiting Tears ſtood whip for Command 


Artar. His Daughter, ſay'ſt thou? 1 have ſeen the 
Doſt thou ſerve her? And could ſhe ſend 788 to me? 


"Mem. Perhaps tis meant, | 
That ſhe who ſhares his poiſonous Blood, ſhall ſhare 


The Pleaſure of his Vengeance; and inure 


The Fate of Princes is not Sport for Girls. 

- Cleo. Some envious Power blaſts my pious Purpoſe, 
And nought but Death remains; O that by that 
I might perſwade him to believe and truſt me, 
And fly that Fate which with the Morning waits him. A 
I grieve, my Lord, to find your hard Suſpicion; © ' + 
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257 Ambitions Step-mother; 


bers me from preſerving your dear Life 
ſhich not your own Ameſtris wiſhes more) 
Morrow s dawn (oh! let me yet prevail!) 
| Criel Queen reſolves ſhall be your laſt. 
þ i! Let me Conjure you, fave your felf. 
jy that moſt awful God that here is worſhipp'd 
Lrive me of his chearful Beams for ever, 
ike me the wretchedft thing he ſees while — 
nl after Death the loweſt of the Damn d, 
Fl have any thought but for your Safety. | 
Ala. No, I have found the Malice of thy "Ws 
Ke I refus'd her Love when the was ROWE ” 
br ber Ambitious Father for my Bride, 5 
Aon a worthier Choice beftow'd my Heart, =» 
de rows Revenge on me for {lighted Beauty. 

| Cle. My Lord, you do her-moft unmanly N 
de owns the Merit of the fair Ameſtrisx, 
Nor eyer durſt imagine ſhe deſerv d you. © - EET 
| fare that Thought, nor blot her Virgin's Fames & 
þ fence ſtill ſhe. wonder'd at your Vertues, 1 | 
it you, nor at her own Ill Fate repin'd; DEED. 
* wounds her moſt, that you ſuſpe& unkindly 50 
Officious Piety that would have ſav d You. 
leſs of an offended Father's. Rage, „ 5 
fer you alone concern d, ſhe charg d me, guide you „„ 
eien Midnight Sleep had clos d obſerving 8 ; 
fe; e thro! her Father's Palace with this vn; Ig 

_ rl ieh any W crit ber 3 
5 1 forth, ſhe bid me greet bim thus i 
4 * _ » [Srabs her ſelf, Artax. wa g 2 As . . 
rio nt. What haſt thou done, raſh Ay Wt 

io un you the laſt, Sx 1 
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ſent 
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5 1 held your Life much dearer than my o] a 


Fg 


How much L wiſh'd I had defery'd. your. Friendhipt 


 *Ey'nfor.a Nation's Sins; look up and A 2 4 
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. eee Spend . 
And only proof remain d that could conyince vou 


Mem. Horrid Amazement chills, my freezing Veins? 
Oleo. Let me conjure. you with my lateſt Breath, 
Make haſte to ſe ze the means that may preſerve vou; 
That Key, amidſt the Tumult of this Night, [Giving the] 
Will open you a way thro? Mirza's Palace: 
May every God aſſiſt and guard your Flight; 
And oh when all your Hopes of Love and . 
Are Crown d with juſt Succeſs; will you be good, 
And think with Pity on the loſh Cleone. 3 
Arbigx. Ten' thouſand diſmal Fancies crowd my Thou 4 th 
- Oh! is it poſſible thou can'lt be be, „ 
"as moſt unhappy fair- One? 0 A ny 2 410 
| 0. Spare my Shame, | . | | Wa... 
Nor . the Blood, that flows to gire me ee, 
Back to my dying Cheeks. Can you forget nt 
Who was my Father? And remember only 1 N 


Nay, let my Tongue | grow bold, and 5-0 your Loves 
But R - oo. oor Es 
Artax. What ſhall I fay, . x | 
To witneſs how my grateful Heart.is ee 
But oh why would'ſt chou give this fatal ene = 
= haſt thou ſtain'd me with thy Virgin Blood? 
I fivear, fiweet Saint, for thee 1 could forgive 
The Malice of thy Father, tho „ 
My Life and Crown; thy Goodneſs might attone 


5 And thou ſbalt {till be near me as my Heart. 3 


Cleo, Oh charming Sounds that. gently 9 l * CON 
2 
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for to die thus bleſt, chen to be livd 
Monarchs Bride; may every Bleſſing wait you * 
War and Peace, ſtill may you be the greateſt. 
Favourite of the Gods, and Joy of Men—— . 
wat! oh let me lean upon your Arm [ sbe dies 
tax. Hold ap the Light my Father; ha! fe Sroow . 
le Iron Hand of Death is on her Beauties, 

jd fee like Lillies nipp d with Froſt they languiſn. 

Mem. My tough old Soldier's Heart melts at the 0, 
an unwonted Pity moves my Breaſt. 

* Maid, too good for that damn d Race, | 

m which tho dre 5 
gy ere wh E. een Fare Bae, 
8 this Egregious victim; Let us moe erm 3 


1 while they ſeem to ſcnile. e - 
ut A Beam of Hope, LE Oe j tae 
ites thro' my Soul, like the firſt tofu Light; bet 
lat glanc d upon the Chaos; if we reach | Ws . a; 1 80 
* open City, Fate may be ours again, = 2 b Ab Naſt 


oh whate er Succeſs or Happiness Hy VS HEY 
tend my Life, ſtill fair unhappy Maid, 1 
[hall thy Memory be my Grief and Ho! 
hone fix'd Day in each returning Year, a wa abr 6 
x and Myrtle for thy Sake III wear; 1925; 13253208 

i my Ameſtris thy hard Fate ſhall mourn, * F ee 5 
with freſh Roſes crown thy Virgin ba, 8 | 
In yum bleſt, thy gentle Side 


* 2 222 of . 42 Lene! N . 


N 


i Ives. HO! You ofer-rite bange. 15 we 5 


13 


And fill when Holydays make Labour ceaſe, 


ö n rv. 80 ENE 05 
- "SCE NE; Mita? Pa ; 10 75 . 


1 MMag. If I do, 

We err in the Extreams, 8 it 
As much too lightly; think you then tis ning 
This horrid Jar of Tumult and. Confuſion ? 
Heads white with Years, and. vers din n e rien 
Who yet remember all the different Changes „ 
A Rolling Age produces, cannot call 1 
- To mind dne Inſtance dreadful as this Night, 1 
Infernal Diſcord, hideous to bebold, 2 5 ug 4 
Hangs like its evil Senn the City... 5 revs aig 
And ſends a Snake to ev Ty. vulgar Breaſt, - 85 . 5 
From ſeveral Quarters the mad Rabble b | 2 1 
Arm'd with the Inſtruments of baſty Rage, 1 
And in confus d diſorderly. Artay, 3 
Moſt formidable marc their eee 
Together join d compoſs. one. deafning Sound; 

Arm! Arm! they Cry, Religion is no more. 05 
Our Gods are Waherd. whom if we revenge not N 
War, Peſtilence and Famine will enſue, a 5 „ 
And Univerſal Ruin ſwallow all. 
Mirz. A Crew of inean unthinking heartleſs Way 
With caſe ſtirr d up to Mutiny, and quell'd 
With the fame caſe, with like Efpreflions ſhew p 
Their Joy. or Anger, both are noiſe and tumult. 


1 
U 


the" Hit 100 pad 


meet and ſhout; do theſe deſerve our fears? | 
12 Moſt certainly they may; if we conſider 
& Circumſtance of Peril that concurrs; „„ 5 
pes, with the reſt that *ſcap'd the . 5 
mix d among this Herd, and urge the Wrongs £ - 1 
ich with the Gods their, Prince and Memmon ſufſer. — 
Ilz. Nor need we fear ev'n that, fafe i in the * > 
Number of our Friends, Who treble theirs. 

xr this mad Rout that bum and ſwarm together, 

want of GmeWVhiat, to employ their Fol) 


ge em in their Fancy for Religion. 8 


d thy boly Brotherhood of Pricfts, „ 
un Proceſſion bear the ſacred Fire 
ill our Golden Gods: Let their Friends judge 1 
fil they look not kindly as of Old; > at es [ V 
$4 moſt apt Amuſement for a Crowd, 2 d ter i nl 


yl gaze, and gather round the 2 3 ry lows eb 
quite forget the Thooghts of aer a 8 1 e 


burd ſhall wait you, . OE: 20-225 55 10 $73 1 28 4 „ 
Way, Why go. not- vou We as 5 618 ak $42 Bo =; 
kr bold your Wiſdom i in moſt high nc 236 


ill be greatly ſway'd by your dal 5 : 

b occaſion is well worth your Care and Preſenee. 

lr; Of yon not need my Aid: pes an Friend . 

Hours this Night are deſtin d to Tak & haul £5 dP 

{more import, thaw-are the Fates don, ne ant 

d proveling Souls as theirs. As yet the Secret . l 

amature; nor worth your preſent Mg * 

Morrow, that and all my Breaſt is ours. 5 1 b 3 

nu not, are? not truſt bim with-my weakneſs, . | Bs : | 
l mark me for his ſeorn. tis yet ſome Wisdom > * 

e muſt needs be Fools to hide our Folly, I 


in 


An vrhich my all of Happineſs was ſumm u, 


Wo N be Ambitions &. Yep-mother. _. 
g. He means the Pris? ners death: let him engroß 


The Peoples hate, Monopolize Damnation, A 

J will be fafely Ignorant of Miſchief. _ [4ile, WM Ref 
Unlereafter when your Wiſdom ſhall think fit 5 Shut 

To ſhare thoſe Thoughts, and truſt em with your Friend, WM Whe 

1 ſhall be pleas d to know; This inſtant Hour, Gall 

EY: My porno feng. Deng ee ind 
| Which haftes me hence. x | M. 

. Mirz. _ all your Gods affiſt you. * [Exeunt, Wor 

8 CE N E II. An Apartment in Mirza' s Palate 5 


| Eater Ameſtris. 23 3 


. Will ye not hear, ye ever Gracious Gods? | 
Since ſure you do not joy in our Misfortunes, 
Saut only try the Strength of our frail Vertue. 
Are not my Sorrows full? Can ought be added? 
My Royal Lord and Father! ye dear Names 
What have the Miniſters of Fate done with you? 
Are you not dead? Too ſure! That's paſt a doubt; 
0 Memnon{ Oh my Prince? My Father! Oh e 
| „ n Mirza. - © 
. Such Funo was (except alone thoſe Tears). 
nor pda dee Top, ſhe-charm'd the God 1 
That long had been a Stranger to her Bed 
Made him forget the Buſineſs of the World, | 
And lay aſide his Providence, t employ = 
The whole Divinity upon her Beauty. | 
And ſure twas. worth the while, had I 1 zu 
So had I too been pleas d, to be deceiv'd | 
3 Jer. wo my WE 825 — 2 
6 Ane 


* 


* 


d, to thy wiſh I will indulge. thy Fancy, . 
Vo all the imagin'd Splendor of the Gd 
tall match by Pomp, ſublimely ſhalt thou ſhine,” 


* | | * « 


— 


77 Ambitions S$tep- mother. 1 


a Give em me back, or if the Grave and thou 
Reſtore to none, oh joyn my Fate to theirs; 
Shut us together in ſome filent Vault. 
Where I may fit and weep till Death's kind Hand „ 
Shall lay me gently by my Lord's dear ſide. i 
ind huſh my Sorrows in Eternal Slumber. - "2" 

Mirz. In pity to your Form aſſwage thoſe Tears3.. 
Sorrow in Beauty's Bane ;. nor let your Breaſt 
Harbour a Fear; I wage not War with fair one 
But wiſh you would cfface thoſe ug! y Thoughts, 
That live in your Remembrance to | perplex vou; 
let Joy, the Native of your Soul, return, 
And Love's gay God fit ſmiling in your —2 „ 
ki e'rſt he did; 1 wiſh you wondrous well, 1 
Ind would ſo fully Recompence the Loſs - 
You fondly mourn, that when you count the Gains, . 
Your ſelf ſhould own your Fortunes are well chang d. 7 

. Ameſ. Oh Impious Comforter! talk'ſt thou of Joy. 
Vhen Nature dictates only Death and Horror? 
þ there a God can break the Laws of Fate, _ 
nd give me back the precious Lives I've loſt? _ 
Vhat nam'ſt thou Recompence? Can ought atone 
for Blood ? a Father's and a Hüsband's Blood? . SEE 
kch Comfort brings the hungry midnight Wolf, „ iz 
Vhen- having, flain the Shepherd, ſmear'd with Gore; -.. | | 
le leaps amidſt the helpleſs bleating Flock, 
Mirz. Away with this Perverſeneſs of thy Sex, | 
Theſe fooliſh Tears, theſe peeviſh Sighs and Sobbings!.* 
look up, be gay, and chear me with'thy Beauties, 


E 3. ; 
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te Abi meren. 


- | The 520 3 Glory of our Alan Word; Aud 


% 


= Nor ſhall one She of all thy towring Sex „ e, 
= Outerival thee (than lovely Fair) in Power, 8 4 
Oh think an Power, on Power and Place ſupreme, hu 
1 Ameſ. There is but one, one only thing to think qu whe 
V Murther d Lord, and his dark geping Grave, Now 
$- That Waits unclos d impatient of my coming. Com 
| Mirz- Oh lifen gentle Maid, while 1 impart Wrox 
: A Story of ſuch Soffneſs.t to thy Er, Hor 
As (like the Halcyon brooding | o'er the. Waves). Sill | 
May with its Influence buſh thy ſtormy Griefs, Ind 
=. Amiſ. Begone, and if thou bear'ſt one Thought off eng 
1 In that hard Breaſt, oh leave me.to my mh . And 
T1 Nor by thy Preſence hideous. to my Soul, . Who 
And horrid Conſolations, ſtriye to ade 3 That 
To my full Woes 1 that ſwelld without thy Help, Vith 
All ready riſe and bubble o'er the Margent. Mice 


Mir. What if I talk'd of Love? 
Ameſ Of Loye! oh Monſter! !:! 
mii. If Love be monſtrous, ſoi is this fair Frame, 
FT̃ dis beautecus World, this Canopy, the Sky, 

| Tbat ſparkling ſhines with Gems of Light innumerable 
And ſo art thou and I, fince Loye, made all; 

$ | Who kindly regoncild t the j Jarring. Atoms 5 
m friendly League, and bid em be a World. 5 
1 Frame not thy lovely Mouth then to Blaſpheme 


1 


74 | Thy great Creator ; thou. art his, and made for 
Huis more peculiar Seryice; thy bright E yes, 
E Thy moiſt reg Lip, thy ring ſnowy Boſom, 
1 Thy every Part was made to furniſh Joy, 
mme to a AT ge: Exceſs of Happineſs ; 


Of ay Gem, 


e n nia 8 "I % 3 
ſail my Wealth, my Honour, 0 gat 
All, All for Recompence. 
Amef. Execrable Wreteh! ; 
Thus! Is it thus thou wouldſt aſfwage my Sorrows?” 
when thy inhuman Bloody Cruel, 
Now with redoubling 'Pangs cleaves my poor den, 
Com thou beſpotted with the recent _— 
o proffer impious Love? Accurſed Fiend! by 
Horror and Grief ſhall turn me to a-Fury, 
Fill with my Eechoing Cries I ilk partes Be i 
ind hollow Vengeance in th) y guilty Ears; 
Vengeance for Murther! for my Prince's urthar?®- 
and for my poor old Father. Think not Villain, | 
Who art the Plague and Scourge of Human ind., * 
That there i is Peace for thee, whilſt I run mac 
With raging Sorrow 3 Vengeance, Vengeance waits thee, +: 
Great as my Woes !— My dear! dear! re 1 
Mirz. I am not lucky at the glofſing Art: 5 e 
df catching Girls with Words, but tis no matte, Es 
Force is a ſure Refort, and when at laſ :e. 
Ferce as a towring Falcon from her Height,” oe 
loop to ſtrike the Prey, it is my own. 1490s a 
(blinate Fool! hovy dar'ſt thou croſs my Wiſhes? 
ce the ſame Hand that has aveng'd me welt Py 
hon my ocher Pack; Commands thy Fate: n BUG, 
do Merey in dn of thy Beauty * 
lach out her Hand to fave thee, yet if urg "I 
ſerenge may ſtill take place; think well on than 
dmeſ. That, that is all the Mercy n 1 8 
I thy thirſty Malice in my Blood, | w 
d haſten me to Peace. My Woman's Hi ai > ws | 
2 een AR R - 
E 4. e 


ile 


e Aubin Ste- ther. 
0 arm Seta che Bowe, Tho Death be terrible; 


Gm 
. 


_- © Ghaftly and Pale; yet I will Joy to more him; 
My better Life already is deſtydy d, ; 
Imperfect now, and wanting half my elf, Thi 
I wander here in vain, and want thy Ed TS, Let 
_ To guide and-re-unite me to my Lord. = 
Mirz, Alas! thou haſt not read aright thy Deſtiny; 17 


Matter of much Import requires thy Life, 
And till detains thee here. Come, I'll inftru& thee, 
And 4/5 ſe Sk of Fate's Dogs 5 
FR EP ws a0 | 
— Unband me, Villain! N 
Mirz. Nay, you muſt not ſtruggle, 3 
Nor frown, and look askewy; fantaſtick Sex! 
Tbat put en on the * to force 1 : 
To your own Satisfaction. 3 5 5 


# 


A Let me go, 

Abhorr'd, deteſted Monſter! Shall he 3 ME ka 1 
1 'You awefu} Gods? Shall not your Lightning blaſt bit 1 
AA Mirz. Oh no! Your Gods have Pleaſures of their oy J 


So some mortal Beauty charms the wanton Fove, 
Within whoſe 3 he Revels, nor . 
To mind thy foolifh Screaming. 1 

. Ameſ. Hear me now, ſweet Heaven, Sb | 
© "Save" me, ye Gods ] oh ſave me! ſave me! fave wa 
| Mirz. OY come along you ſee you ſtrive in vii 
{Striving with. 

Ane Is there. n no Rape of Aid from Gods or Mea 
Oh let me turn to thee then, kneel to the, 

| And with my Pray'rs-and Tears implore. thy Pity... 
Mirz. Speak, for Enchantment dwells upon 0 Tong 
And all the fluttering Spirits in my Blood 
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Dye Ambitious Step-mother. 81 
* Dance nimbly on to the Cœleſtial Sound. © OE 
OL Ameſ. What hall I ſay to move him'to"Complſſion® -_ 
Thus groveling, proſtrate thus upon the Earth, e 
let me conjure you, ſpare my Virgin ober 5 : 4 
Spare to commit a Wrong to you unprofitable = 
Yet worſe to me than Torments, Racks and D Deathy £7 —_ 
N ru me, the laſt of my unhappy Race, 3 
And let old Memnon's Name with me be loft; | Dis BON. 
Ff Death be not enough, let me live - 8 PER . 
full off thefe Robes, and eloath me like a Slave,” 82 
Then ſend me out to labour at ſomsVillagsy' . 
Where I may groan beneath a cruel Maſter; at | A 
de hardly us d, and want even Food and Neymene 
Til Cold, and Dirt, and Poverty ſhall change,” © IT 
nd make me loathſome as my rel uncle . 
0h! Let my Rags claim only this one cages, wh ZOO 1 37 
To wrap me in the Grave a ſpotleſs Maid. 40 
Mir z. That Tongue which pleads makes all brenn, — 
Tay every Motion, each complaining Recent M 
ums me afreſh and urges new Defire; 5 
Thou art, thou muſt be mine, nor Heaven, nor Tart, - 15 
Nor the conſpiring Power of Hell ſhall e Weg. 
[long to loſe my Age in thy Embrace. 41 80 5 
To back and wyantot in thy warmer r Sat, ety bh 
Till a new Youth: ſhoot thro! me. 8% n de 6. 
Aneſ. Chaſt Diana, 1 | 
And thoy-the Galen of the Kartag-td „1 C * 
8 tov e ee vatury 10 7 "RF; : 
Arz. My jaded Ageand-weak _— 5 C 
filter and ſhrink, er equał to their Office. ©. 
= yl, — and be a Queen! TT. 
pe [Laying bold on he again. 
Es 


LY 


2 
1 e 
* Eat 'F 
5 — — 2 


| viell, * den e poor oh 


14 

Pheſe ſerce convulſive Karts, * raging OY Wha 
© That drinks my Blood. | 1 
At. Qhnever, never, ; ever! N. 0 
A Cauſe like this will turn me to geen. Ie 


wont Gaſp, to Death I will reſiſ. [Beauty II The 
Mirz. My coward Strength, doſt thou 8⁰ back fron 
1 Boot and geſerye the Pleaſure thou woulad'ſt taſte. | 
Ane Unmanly Traytor . ſeine him gene 
C the Struggle; ſhe draws his own-Ponyard;' and ſtabs hi 
Mirza falling} Damnation ah * ae 
8 Has ſtruck me to the Earth. 2 
Al, There fk for erer! i ovrgp 
Ver riſe again to plague the wretehed World.. | 
__ Mirz,, My heated Blood ebbs out, and n . 
Ny cooler Reaſon bids me curſe my Folly; ?: let 
9 Ideot I to be caught ſo poorly z” - int 2% %% 0 


Where are thy fine Arts now? Unravel' n, 5 
.. Mangled and gut to Pieces by. a Girl! 85 254 ? Thy 
ob Shame of Wiſdom! when Revenge wn fare; = 
de ws in my Graſp, 1oloſe.t l. = of © 
NdNeglect the Noble Game, and run 3 © 
I - On the Purſuit of Joys I could not taſte; 1 


My Memory myſt be the Jeſt of Boys, 
Ane My boaſted Coprage inks at fight of Tad, 
5 [Letting fall ihe Fon 
| Tho juſtly ed; and grow! ſi wich Harem. 0 
ad Kel. Tae He ve Mirza arrempring to riſe, as 125 
Ae. It vo met be! Life guſhes tur nh 
And 1 talkdye Hehe Revenge:or Aid: "ek 
What Noiſes that: weitet apo” 
8 e ee ates * 
Hrn VA NG 5 * N 


Ane /. Oh Heavens! 3 „ . 


Vhat wa n of me? ee.» L * f W 18 
o 
Euter Orchanes oY . HD Yves 


. My het Where are vou hogs og 
Rceding / and om thEGrotind A what wretched'Accide: 
Then Fate reſolves to make this Night _ OR” 
doch as ſucceeding Horrours neꝰer ſhall match. 5 " 

Mirz. Oh my Orchanes! I am fabn vilely, N 
And this laſt Part of Life will fully "all git JN 
The Wiſdom and'Renown of dat ban. 1 . 
lethought thou talk att of Horrors,” ſpeak <li * . 
And try if ought can add to this Confuſſon. n 

0h. Prepare, my Lord, and ſummon at your Ti J 
Your utmoſt Conſtancy of Soul to ber: 1 


rz. No more! 1 cannot wait bee | tion, | - 
licks ill Fortune take me as it finds me.” - 1 Oat 1 
orch. Then W de your Dapghter's ded, EI 

13 Lot, 45 ine n WIN +, 


Mirz. My-Daugh * S Tt 
Thy Words' hive a bee , 1 ty 
and pierce ever thro? py Soul. Say how? Where oy Ha 

Orch.: Ag-with-s Guard I kept the Temple s Gates, | | 
| heard old Merion and the Pris'ier Princs' een 
loud. 3s t the roaring t Ocean i in 2 Sc N 9 Sr 
Icchoj t cir thro? the vaſte Mundin Dom 

TH! 115 5 ethe Nigti had gain 1 * * CLE - 


e _ 4 Cults of the Cauſe, 1 5 l ans 


And found; bee rief to fi 1 your'] wwely 194 ; bs 
delt like a Boy. chen wa 5 ald ne, I den e „ 
te Woul bel dt her Bran, Wh 12 wal dhe 

Or how we 19785 not; to e the . 9g eee 
Ps Pris "ders both ar p a5 0d * 
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A Devil's Drudge i 
. Have 27 on my Youth, oh 1 are 'my. 


Shall Memnon boaſt of thee, While 1 dye Sale P 
No, to Cleone's., Ghoſt thou art a Victim. 1 12 Fir 
5 Oh cguld but have ſeen, thee, with thoſe ies = 8 
I 1 view thee, now, I. bad. been. wiſe ard ſafes, . MW a: 
"That, 
1 Down! N fatal Beauties down. to fell, 
Ard ry if thy can'lt charm W 
1 0 


. which way? whither ? how? they could. not Ay! 

- frneſ, Oh wondrous turn of. Joy! are they not dead then 

Orch. They could not ſeaps che Guards, 1 No 
-Remain'd but: yours, . and ey n that we fats. 5 
Upon the Inſtant I beſet each Avenus FT 
Which to your Palace leads; happily as 7 1 Im] 
They are not paſt fi from thence. PT 1 

amel. Guard * em, Je Gods! LAs TER. Bo | IT 

Mirx. Find em apa Fe ere x "> ——_— 
d; this. Loſs 5 7; 


Air. Fled ! tis impoſſible, „353000 97 
4 
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Tis Death of my Reyenge. Malicious Fortune 1 ori 
She took the Moment when my Wiſdom, padded... ” FX 
And ruin d me at once. 0 doating Faol! . EY 
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„ „% 


ſcorn. his Bidding, ſcorn t be his Slave, 8 
e Saye 1 me from ww 
þ |; 


nt, 4 Anu, Oh. if thou art a a Man, 1 N 555 let. Hi 
d At 


my four 3 
„LOtehages pull; Ameftris, dow to " 
"dh. Heacken not to her J. drag. ber i 7 pull. her down 


make no more Fools in this en, 
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Theſe fleeting Shades that dance before m ny ee, 55 on 
is Death, I fee ie pitt; he Krad Eta 8 15 


Find out a way to ſave me. kad el od 


Au! My Bloddlows faſt en 100 2 5 
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dye! 

Ameſ. Ah! Merey! Heaven! 

Mirz. I thank thee, Hand, at tel for this laſt Serviees 
Now fly Orchanes; haſte a and tell the Queen * 
M lateſt Breath Wee = ſomething 3 4 725 Hef 

2 2 * W 
Important be ber ie e dane uae,” 5 
Life ſtays in Pain, and ſtruggles to be gone, | = oh 
Iſtriye in vain to hold it ha! wbt men 23682 2 bak 
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That Nature ſtarts at; Death Death _ 
is a vaſt Diſquiſition, Priefts and Scholars 3 
Enquire whole Ages, and are yet in Doubt. 9 
My Head runs round! l cannot form one Thought” 
THe r me about . 95 ing — muſt reſodye me. 
3 DIRE 56, $1199 203 2) [ Mirza: 4 
Was 0b ür Wms! "mult I dye ? dye bf 
When Artaxerxes calls and bids me live.. 5 . 
Kis dear lov'd_ Image ſtays my parting | Soul, © 8 
And makes i it linger in its ruin'd Houſe,” 8 
Hz, fure he's dead 15 dis fo, ard 50 he fares wt. 


23 3 3+ Ky 7 


4 #- 3 4 
CG: 25 * 44 A lie * . 111 V1 $: "FL Ei * 2s 
- 7 = Wy. 
* Ne 


Aruign's before the arcs I parti Judges,” re. $a 
To anſwer to'a long Account of Crimes; Aan wt: 


Hid I but Strength, perhaps oy Fate ns oy OY 
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5 Tie cou'd not cloſe without nenen ace 


6 Anbition — 


5 EIT 9 nd Memned, MES: ; 
| Sword and dar Lanthorn. - Co 
| "de the here are Lights, bold up thy Weapon, 85 Th 

Artax. And ſee Blood, and a Body on the Floor! Ml 

What means this Scene of Death? What Weetch artchou An 

Oh all ye Righteous Powers! *tis Mirga, * Wi 


VT 


c Mem. Damnation chen is new to-hica,- A een 
And if there be one deeper Pit of Sulphur, 6 
One Plague above the reſt in thoſe dark N by 
He as the moſt ahandon d Dag may claim-it; ee * 


3 as vie for Preference with Devils themlelnee.. Keb 


Re: enter Ameſtris. 
Ane. The Doors are guarded, Fate has cord meroun 
atlriax, Ha, 994 dne daft? 5 


Art Ob. my Daughter [They 1 
Ame. Are ye then come at lat to Hef my «mh 


0 bold me, or I ak i eee De: 
Artax. 7 cruel Fears, why art thou pale adh 
Ha, whence. this Blood? oh killing Spectacle! 1 
Ame. Forth from my Heart the Crimſon Wer ory Fa 


© My Laviſh Heart that haſtily Gankames:: : 17.1} 1 WW fi 


Its ſmall Remain of Life Oh lay me gently... ß, MW 
On my laſt Beg the Earth, whoſe cold bard Bſom- Fo 
' Muſt ſhortly be the place of my long Re ft. W 


Mem. What have woe done? or, Oh if we eu T 


- What has thy Innocence done W e e gt wet 17 'Th 


Ame. That Villain Mirzg — | 0 Ol 
Mem. Ha, Say what of him? 258 


neee ern 18 


ous 


by whoſe Aſſiſt ance. the revengeful Mee 
'Forc'd me to ſhare Death with 


And ne er ſhall riſe again; here will I t : . 


Ob hold me 


. . Te Ambitious hs 


Artax. "Oh ye Eternal Rulers of the World. 
Could you look on unmoy'd.? But ſay, inſtruct me, > 
That I may bow before-the God that Gv'd cher. 3 

Ameſ. Sure 'twas, ſome Chaſter pohver that wor 
And taught my trembling Hand to find the * Th | 
With his own Ponyard to the Villain's Heart. go 

Mem. Thou art my Daughter fill! ob noble M 
That gives in Death an Interval of Joy, 45 

Ameſ. Juſt in that hour of Fate a Vithio enter So 


Artax. *Tis paſt, tis paſt; . Li 
And all thoſe Fires that lighted up my Soul, COR 
Glory and bright Ambition, languiſn i no-, RE, 
And leave me dark and gloomy as the Graye, _ WW 
0h thou ſoft dying Sweetnels! — —Shall 1 

and Curſe myſelf? Curſe ev'n the Gods? Wos 99; 
lam the Slave of Fate, and bow beneath + $527 ron 
The load that preſſes me; am ſunk to 2 CV 


Age 1 * LS * — 
£3 #74 1 Tt 'Y 


ww 


dn. Aladf f 8 
Fin would I ftriye to kts you not 75 . 2 ny | 
Fain would I chear your Grief, but r 5090 io 
I know by my own Heart it is impoſlible;. . = 
For we have lov'd too well. Oh mouraful Noptial by . 
are theſe the Joy of Brides? Indeed 'tis hard, "i 
Tis ver y hard 40 t; I cannot leave. your .. * if 
The Agi Ka hopght diſtraQs me; NL 8 2 5 „ 

lt, Death ſhall not tear qe from ge-. 
Ariax. Oh could my Arms fence thee from. ; 


The t n Bae their ae ee 


And gaze til I am nothing. 3 EY 0, 


* 


+ "The Ambitious geh oke. 


Plaꝑue me with Woes treble to what I feel, 
With Joy, I would endure it all to fave thee, 


What ſhall I fay ? what hall I do to fave thee? | © 8 
rief ſhakes my Frame, it melts my very Temper; Tt 
My manly Conſtancy and Royal Courage ” 
"Has: guſhing thro my Eyes; oh my Ameſtris! 85 
Ameſ. And ſee my- Father his white Beard i is wet rr 
With the ad Dew. 5 1 
i = Mem. 1 try d to Man my Heart, 33 0 on 
. 8 wer could not ſtand the Buffet of this PETTY Ws | 1 
I. tears me up——My Child! ha! art thou dying? 1 
E Ane. Indeed I am very Sick! oh hold me up, T 
= My Pain encreaſes, and a cold damp Dew E 
q: ; Hangs on my Face. Is there no Help? No Eaſe? 0 
1 5 Hey I your Arm, my Love? 8 | 
1 Afar. Thou haſt; My Heart ! 93 i TO 
= Di thou yet hold? 3 _ + os. 
> ane. Say will you not forget me 5 N 
| li W ben lam laid to moulder in my Tomb! : 1 
{1 *Tis ſure you will not, ſtill there will be rom f 
4 ll L For my Remembrance in your noble Heart: | Ml ' 
WW . HI know you loyd me truly: Now! I faim! , 1 N 
0 ſhield me; ſhield me from that ugly Fantome. 
| | T̃ he Cave of Death ! how dark and deep it is! a 
51 I tremble at the Sight----'ris hideous Horror !----- | 
| 'Y 3 rn Gloom grows o'er e. Let me not lie there | 
1 > py {Ameſtris dies. i - 


EX t. There E ) and the laſt Roſſe Breath 
1 e in that Sigh. Death like a Brutal victor 

Eh Already enter d, "with rude hafte defaces* © 3 
. lovely Frame he has maſter d; ſee how foo 
"Eyes have len their Light and Lare 


92 


Me Kobin RE” >. - 
* let me cloſe their Lids, Nom for the Reſt, 5 
Old Memnon! ha! Grief has transfix'd his Brain. 
And he perceives me not! — Now what of thee? - * } 
Think ſt thou to live, thou Wretch ? Think not of anꝝ thing 
Thought is Damnation, tis the Plague of Devils _ 
Jo think on what they are! and ſee this Weapon 8 
Shall ſnield me from it, plunge me in forgerfulneſs, - 

Ere the dire Scorpion Thought can rouſe to ſting me. 
Lend me thy Bolom, my cold Bride; 1] Fortune 

| (Hing \by her, © 2 
Has done its Worſt, _ we ſhall a0 more: 1 4 
Wait for me, gentle Spirit, ſince the Stars _— 
Together muſt receive us! [Szabs himſelf | Oh wal ar, 1 
How fooliſh is the Coward's Fear of Death!!! A [ 


750 1 fand. ng on the Bodits me rim wh 
| then ſpeaks. | 

Am. Ver will 1 Rae! Yet! meg go ith | 

And turn to Steel or Marble; here's a Sight 3 5 4 

vo bleſs 4 Father! Theſe! Theſe were your Gifts, 1 

Ws Ye bounteous Gods, you'l ſpare my Thanks for. em. 

| You gave me Being too, and ſpun me out 


f To hoary Wretchedneſs , Tü 7 4 
oh Curſed, Curſed, Curſed four ſcore Years, . 

Ye Heap of Ills, ye monſtrous Pile of P LY 5  * i 

Sure they low d well, the ry Streams. — OT > 


That flow from their pale Boſoms meet and — 
Stay, let me view em better —— Nay; tis — 

If thou art like thy Mother dhe dy d 00. 5 
Where is ſne : Ha? that Dog, that Villain Mina) 
He bears . me; Shall wre not go” —— 


"Wop 


ones al 1 dab 55 be me 4 ; 12 pro 
Hey, tis a glorious Sound, ruſh on my Prince, ore 
PA ſtart and reach the Goal of Fate at once! [Run offi Fel 
nter on the other fide, Queen and Attendants with Light; WW Bot 
2s: Why am F ſummon'd with this Call of Death? Wi 
a7; is no common Ruin; Artaxerxes! Th 
And Memmums Daughter! Mirza, thou art fallen 
—— im pompous Slaughter. Could not all thy Arts, 1 
That dol'd about Deſtruction to our Enemies. 1 
Suatd thy own Life from Fate ?- Vain- boaſt of Wildon 
I | That with fantaſtick Pride, like buſie Children En 
= , Builds Paper Towns and Houſes, which at once 
2 7 The Hand of Chance oferturns and — agg 7 Ar 
'2 I Att. Oh Diſmal Sight! kan * a 
_— 4. What is it frights thy E * | | 
| PE +70 2 Old kanu 3 2 PLE WW 
Tris a grateful Horror. Pr 
3 1 An. Upon the Floor the batter d Seen A 
49 chen in Gore, vhilſt on the marble Wal 
A dreadful Maſs of Brains, 65 Hair, and Blood! 5 
j ls ſmear d i in hideous Mixture. L 
' _- u. Fierce Deſp air We 0 
1 irn dagen fe-, | W 
_ *Tis well in Peace What means this Tum) ; 
- [Shour, Claſh 2 of Cords: Enter an Officer, his Sword draw. h 
Offc.. Fly, Madam; left your Perſon be not ſafe. | 5 
The Traytor Bagoas, rn = X 
The Prince your Son, has drawn che Guards to join him; b 
And now aſſiſted by the furious Rabble, J b 
On every fide they charge thoſe Few who keep 


* N NY COR een d ene : 28 


Ht ct ere 25 fled ee; Sha Notice, p ee pg : 5 3 
Fell by the Prince's the mging Tonen 1 2 | 5 Ty 


Bore down our weak Re and urſuidh- © 5 * 2 
With furious Haſte, ev'n trod 1 upon CIS 3 7 
This laſtant brings em here. - Wt 1 . Got 


4. Let em come on, 

5 1 fear; this Storm is rais d too ae * * 
1 ſtand ſecure of Pp 1 wiſh already. — 

[Shout aud laſhing of Swe 

Enter Aria. 8 and Attendants, their Swords nj 

Artab. Then. Virtue. i is in vain, ſince baſe Deceit To ., 


dom. 


ud Treachery have triumph d. o er the Mighty. "y 
0 Oh Nature, let me turn my Eyes away: £1 
ea 1 am Blaſted by a Mother's Sight: >} ua 
* Qu. Ungrateful Rebel! Do thy Impious . | bk j 


Purſe me for ee eee e 1 
And Care for thee /? 4 85 80 ; - 
|  4rtab. Well has that Care. been r A 
use you not fouly ſtain d my Sacred. Fame: | 5 24 
Von on that Scene of Blood; the dire Eſſeds 4 5 1 
of Cruel Female Arts. But oh what Recompe — 
Z What can you give me for my.murder'd love! N . : "21 
nas not the Labyrinth of your fatal n „ 
n Involv'd my Fair, my, Lovely, Loſt Claans? Ws : 
By our Bright Gods, * ſwear, I will aſſert - 1 n 
de Majeſty of Manly Government, 1 25 „ 
im; Nor wear again your Chains ;. ſtill as our Mother 5 
I bonour' d; rule amongſt your Maid and Ene 2 
Nor mingle in our State; where mad Confuſin n 
. 8 whole n to bat en ee 


who 
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hy > by * 8 ; <a 
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22 PRE: Sir enter 


4 "Thou talk'ſt as if thy infant Hand could graſp; 
11 Guide and Command the Fortune of the World; 
1 2 But thou art young in Power. Remember, Boy, be 
| Thy Father once the Hero of his Age, . 
Was proud te be the Subject of my Sway, 
The Warrior to the Woman's Wit gave 1 
And found it was his Intereſt to obex. 
And doſt thou hope to ſhake off my Command; 
_ © Doſt thou? The Creature of my forming Hand? 
When I aſſert the Power, thou dar'ſt invade, | 
14 2 E Bike Heaven I will reſolve to be obey d, 
* 8 Ad mor or Ruin that which once l wade 
2 2 [Exit Queen and Attendan 
= vt. tet a'Guard wait the Queen. The Nature plex 
Por Reverenct to her Perſon, jealous Power 
2” _ Muſt watch her ſubtle and ambitious Wit, 
Haſt thou ſecur d the Impious Prieft, Cleanthes ? 
"Mages, that Wretch, that proſtitutes our Gods. 
| CS, © Clean.” Already he has met the Fate he merited.. | 
This Night the Hypocrite in Grand Proceſſion. 
March d thro” the City to appeaſe the People, 
And bore the Gods along to aid his Purpoſe... 
- When ON 2 ſudden, like a Hurricane, oY. | 
© That ſtarts at once, and ruffles all the Ocean; 8 
Some Fury more than mortal ſeiz d the Crowd; 
At once they ruſh'd, at once they ery d Revenge; 
Then ſnatch d and tore the trembling Prieſt to Pieces 
= What was moſt ſtrange, no Injury was offer'd, | 5 8 
To any &f the Brotherhood beide, 
0 bee Rae ws ended in his Dat: 
il 


Like formal Juſtice that ſeverely ſtrikes, 
RE 1 A q in 5 ee cm. 


- > 92 n 
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The Ambitious Step- mother. 

Artab. Oh my Cleanthes, do but caſt thy Thoughts | 

dick on the recent Story of this Nightz 

gin thou with me wile wonder, and confeſs 

The Gods are great and juſt, - Well have you mark'd;, 
Celeſtial Powers, your righteous Deteſtation EDS ML, 
of Secrilege, of baſe and bloody Treachery. „ 

oy this Example guide my future Sway; 

et Honour, Truth and Juſtice erown my Reign; 

| Neer let my Kingly Word be gir'a in vain, 

But ever · ſacred with my Foes remain. 

on theſe Foundations ſhall my Empire ſtand. 

The Gods ſhall vindicate my juſt Command, 8 

e that Power they td 10 n Hand 2 


is 138 2 
1 i eee — #4; wt 
1 Have Noriiß d m ro that Height to d it 2] 
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T 3 4 
il == 8 = I} Dye indbed, and leave pon all bebind: © l 
. w Then, ſiuce I reſol be e — 1 17 60 
„ dene, leave to one atone-my Hen, Ge + _—_ 8 87 
4 4 abu will aum ef m füftage -. 
dan, but upon the Stage.) 1% 
5 8 ho can with one alone be bleſh, 7? 2 FO, 7h 
ene ful Monarch of a. ſingle Breaſ. e 
N dee J Sparks, whoſe wild Ambitions W „ 8 , 


8 


g Ag 


| 3 Ki, in Sword and Fire thro' all the Lands of Lowe; he 585 e 
i 5 ho not content, the Realnis you have, to hold, 78 8 
1 Devi your . Neighbottys Netherlands male bold; * 5 BF 
MN Wt 7 n — but oh ! how hard twill be 10 nd 7 : 3 
5 S = bat Phœniæ in jour fickle changing Rin 3 128 
tf 18 New Loves, new Intereſts, and Religions n News, „ 
1 8 * Sul your Fantaſtick Appetites burſue. — 15 8 f 
Wour ſickly Faucies loath what you poſſe efs, Is, 
Aud every reſtleſs Fool would change his Place: 
nne weary of their Peace and Quiet en 
l i : © Ton to be hoiſted up aloft, and. ſhown; RE - 
8 3 While fam ebenen d Height, the wiſe get hi um; 
65 "to. find your” wavering Temper to our Cat, 25 
e all ar Ras nd Care: to 9 bs . 
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